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ONE OR OTHER OF THE. YOUNG MEN RODE AT MISS MARSTON’S SIDE WHEN THE LANES PERMITTED, 


“Ob, Mary, do atop thet rubbish! Hew can 
you be so stubborn and ungrateful of all my 
inching and slaving foryou? Is all my toll and 


A MODERN MATCH. slime len 


ree a good or a chattel, to the highest bidder fn 


{A NOVELETTE,] 


OHAPTER IL 
" Borne by soft breeses towards the wished-for haven.” 
“My dear mother,” exclaimed 
impatiently, for Heaven's bpd fw 
“Wall wecy wal for gou to talkin that way,” 
“It's all very lor you to at way,’ 
tetorted Mrs, hh tn. Sapey ond 
You haven't to worry yourself con’ about 
Wayrand means, to wonder every month if you 
can make both ends mest; and ff you can’t, ie 
you can mauage bo ottll clamourlog trades- 
“titer 
on ” 
bellows daughter scot free,” observed the re- 
“You haven't much to trouble you,” declared 
et parent, wrathfully, 





matrimonial market, and throw Inclination, 
a» four winds for them 
" Don’t talk nonsense, Mary !”’ sald Mrs. Mers- 
, & flash rising to her hard, handsome 

"How many girls jer, How casa and 
position nowadays that money is so-scarce-——” 
‘* And morality also,’ put in the girl, scorn- 


fally. 
' “ Pehaw ! that’s the high-flown kiod of non- 
wense your father used to indulgefn. And, at any 
rate, , Is time now you should look 
matters fairly in the face, and understand dis- 
that you must marry a wealthy man. I 
want you to make the most of this time we are 
golng to spend at the Recshaws, and to promise 
me you won't waste your time with detri- 
mentals.’ 


tals, 
“I can’t make any promises of the barter and 
sell kind,” replied the girl coldly, 


to 





bour to go for acthing now, just because you 
are mad enough to fancy Mark Mavis, « man who 
has hardly anything save bls pay—and that’s 

ly enough fin a regiment t” 

. us leave Major Mavis's name out of the 
discussion, mother, please.” 

“Of course, you don’t want to discuss him 
with me!” 

é Weil do not,” ‘ie 

let me you, you must put all 
tof him out of your head.” 

"* Supposing I won't!” asked the girl defiantly, 
au she faced round and: confronted mother ; 
and as they stood facing each other, the strong 
likeness between them was apparent—only Mrs. 
Marston's face wan more haughty than her 
daughter's, and her expression was hard and 
cold, while, when Mary smiled, her whole 
countenance became soft, and sweet, and 
alluring, 
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s put ae 8 es i we argon thg 
o' nf” ke i & bhi 
at a i” “4 it + 5, / 
Te ea, in,” my 


i ee oa a * Keng ear 
cloudin lovely gr that. 
har masters. eto as Ha wt patde ett 
something.” 
“A paltry three hundred-a-year!” with 


“Welt” ‘ 

“ Weilp do yeu. think ee dor would wen Lt) 
wwe bave lived da our years 1’? 
meri iaarne 

“No, I don’t suppose you do, You wore the 
pretty dresses and things I provided, went Into 
society and enjoyed yourself, withcut giving a 
thought to ways and means!” vs 

“I thonghd you such a good ianiiger, 
mother !” exclaimed Mary, apologetically,, 

“Perhsps I sm, Ab any rate, you've cab a 
dash in the fashionable wor I red that, 
bat it mast all come to an end-now, 
marry weill—remember that, - This visi~ 
Renshaw's fe a last expiring effort. 
we must disappear from the Beals 1 
known ue. You will have to 
Jay’a and show of mantles* 
and I ehall look out for a place 

an elderly gentleman,” 

** Mother 1” 

“It's no-ute exclaiming \ 
truth—the bare, bald, un ! 
sooner you take my advics 
feebe better ; and with this last pli 
uftion Mrs. Marston swept out of”) 
leaving her beautiful daughter to 
flections,; which were any save 

Must I really sell myself for 
murmured the e, walking w 
heagiog over the mantelsheif;and 
lovely reilvctlon therein. "SAmrt 
beanty I’ve been so proud of 
money, jowels and fine clothes, 
for myasif and a jiberal: allowance 
Pah! It s*ems horrible to’think of ty 
to some old withered wretch I ; 
before marriage, and loathe and hate after, And 
yet—and yet—{f it be true that I must become a 
shop-girl, and work hard for « living, the uncon- 
genial epouse seems the better choice, I’m not 
ited for bard work, and shouldn’s like roughing 
is;" and ehe glanced down ab the pretty, far- 
trimmed dress she wore, and then round the 
dainty room with Its innumerable kuick-knacks, 
and tasty trifies, 

Mrs, Marston’s house, though small, was fur- 
nished throughont with great taste and nicety, 
sud with e due regard for comfort, She had had 
an eye for sppearances when she left the 
country town, where she had lived until Mary 
reached her efxteenth year, on economical prin- 
ciples, and determined to launch her young 
daughter on the world of fashion with every 
advantage she possibly—by book or by crook— 
could precure her, She mauaged to save a han: 
dred pounds by dint of scraping, and denying 
herself even trifling Juxuries, and with this eum 
ehe farnished the little house at Bayswater, 
having but few things to bring from_ their 
country lodgings, Her taste was perfect, and 
Mary's slender fiogere were clever-at fancy work, 
sod she made dainty trifes that gave an sppear- 
anos of elegance to their Liliputian drawing-room 
ud many richer folk envied Mra, Marston her 


r 
the lightness of their purses, and others she objected 
to om account of their age, or vulgarity, or some 

— and te she 
0 ¥ 80 ‘our seasons she was 
still Mive Marston, to her mothet’s unspeakable 


now ruin stared in the face, and she 
would have to make up her mind to give 
her hand to one or other of her rich elderly 
admirers. 

Her heart was already engaged. A certain 
Mark Mavis, a youug Mejor in a \ine regiment, 
quartered at Hounslow, had won, what many 
others sighed for fn vain, the love of beautiful 

Marston ; but as he wes poor, like herself, 


aud knew something of her mother’s views for her, 


(| he bad abstained from actually asking ber to be 


, of F , that 
ey ee sho might 


‘; Her meditations were Interrupted by the 
entrance of 


& 


servant who antiounced “ 
departed A 


{nto the little Bayawater 
‘vila at any time of » day, and whenever his 
Chief would give him leave, which was not 
seldom, Lge was & good and congelentious 
soldier did his daty thoroughly, and his 
colonel Was always readier to give him leave than 
any other officer fn thé regiment. So Dick had 
» accutane tho o the most ve on 
opportu: golden opportunity, 
and his acquaintance with his lovely but 
capricious cousin, 

e had known and seen but little of her 
during her youth, but on the arrival of his regl- 
ment from Indfa, the year after she appeared on 
the atage of London society, he hastened to 
ae his alight acquaintance with Mary and her 


He was welcomed warmly by both ladies ; by 
the younger because she had always kept a 
pleasant memory of the great, good-natured boy, 
who, when he had come. to visit them at the 
letle town of Farr, loaded her with sweets and 
toys, carried her om hfs shoulder, and dieported 
himself for her amusement generally, somewhat 
after the fashion of an ungainly mastiff pup. 

By the elder, because he was the possessor of 
between seven and eight hundred a-year; and 
though it wonld have had to multiply to thou- 

before she 


interests centred in her, and 
escape “her } would hk 


Fands had been growing beautifully less, and 


“Captain | oil Gone, 


acs - “Bos muah” bereplod,deawhog eee 


a ms wee 
BH wonkd yield higivelt bp to thi ine, 
7 | ey DEcf Marita oa 


Ye, otwithersiidtig this” Gutward Gna, 


some on Qlutberby loved bis young cousin wy! 
: : ragttowrny (A fervour of his quist, ree 


natures. He had never loved before—he qui 
All his hopes, aspirations, 


bh few outelders 

caigthaans bay ta the bales 
, } 6 Pr 

of those girllah, slanber Bante. a 


never love again, 


|. “by; Dick, thie tsa sarprise |” 


, Tsing to greet him smiling'y, Wi, 
Seokl aco Acceieed ta eee LE heme 
“Not you, evidently, Mary,” grasping her had 
his meget «He and 16 longer 
Was & Decogsary. 

“No, 1b is such a wretched afternoon |” a4 
she glanced with a little shudder out at the enoy. 
shrouded streets. ji 

“Tt don’t mind the weather much,” ty 
laughed, “ expecially when I am coming to ue 

ou!” ; 


I think I should mind goleg to Hounslow b 
that biting north wind,”) 

“T daresay you would—+women are differen) 
from men ; aod then your skirts would get in u 


wee, end of a mese from the mow.” 


“* | suppose they woald,” she feturned, » littl: 
absently, still looking out at the snow that wu 
falling softly sud fiteligh: glowing 


he BlowlDg | on hee benutifal tae, tingling the ebm with he 


giow. ; ' toy 
ie , have You any news 1" (lb wed, mi 
denly at , encountering 
i bigs eyes, that- had something 
or, at, any rate, something she hei 
never noticed in thent bef Mtn; 
arm on the mantelpiece. “' Life 
much the seame.ag usual at Hounslor, 
Ra yee, have you none?” 

Very little ; town seems 'dall now.” 

“The natural reaction after the Christuw 
festivities.” ‘ 

“Yeu, Lsuppore so, However, we are going to 

country next “6 

“Are you!” he exclaimed, in some surpriee. 
" Where are you going!” ; 

“To Ravensden Grange.” 

“The Renshaws ?” 

“ Yea,” 

“T bave an invitation there, too, and sme 
other fellows of ours.” 

*' Really? It will be very nico to met 
there!” and the grey eyes sparkled, and the 
ips parted tremulously, and he half fancied the 

ure shown was at the prospect of met 
ing him, but she was thinking of Mub 
Mavis. 


rx Won’s it ager gt — heartily. 
They’re very nlce people,” 
"Do you know them well?” 
“* You, they ard old friends, Have you been to 
the Grange before ?” 
“No, thie fs our firet visit, We only met them 
last season ab the Oliftons,” / 
will enjoy 


yourself at: their Mtbhy (Away hare 
nice people and plenty of fun going on ; ad 
then he has a splendid stud, so any one who & 
=~ of hunting caujindalge this or her tate 
for {t,” i 


2ea38 8281 


= 
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artistic and pretty rooms, where ‘there was 
nothisg to offend the most sensitive sys. 
The houte arranged and ready for guests, she | 
, next turned ber attention to her daughter's 
ravher Umited wardrobe, and by jadicious man- 
egement, and the help of Mrs. Judkin—e ser- 
vant who had lived with her in the pslmy days 
of ber husbund’s lifetime, and who was as‘tlever | 
at any French Abigail in the trimming of hats 
end bonnets, and the shaping and making of. 
gowns and manties— Mary soon had » watdrobe |: 
that equalled: tn quantity that of many a richer 
maid, and osurpaseed some in elegance and 
atyle. ’ 4 
When she first appsared In London aoclety 
the fortune-bunters thought they had another 
‘querry:to chaee, so stylish and clegan’’ wae her. 


| “That will jast suit me 1” exclaimed Mary, 
with animation. 99 9) }) i : 

_ Yes, youare a sort of female Nimrod,” be 

emtlea, “and would ride anything.” 

~ “Of course ta} th ph eri gern 
awering smile; ‘that the gre 

Kawteck t Gin ent-hep horset, 

pleasare'in life.” 

pleasure,” he said, muclng!y, 

Che Sead be cdhbene to sbars bh 

¢hundred &-year, on which be though! 

her one horze, 

‘OF course it ls! Does Maggie Renchew ride 
much 1” te 
Bat Dick pate eS. Ee 1 Ho, hie ts yonscall pases ad blue ey? 

t Dick was nature {tself, std after | fair }ittls things generally are, ; 
‘a few tnetfectual’ wétempta to’ regain Mary's |” What abe loves 1” erfod Mary; The’ 
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nothing better than a ringing gallop on » fine 
"Everyone hasn't yver nerve, Cox.” i 
; child of rich who adore her, and are 
srdy to gratily. every whim and falcy, she 
Th, might, bub you see she doesn’' care 


& 
oatals eon Tot in 
ana ly ( IDE ; ,away.a lot 
pati py ry ty AT tage her mother 
and father’s home,”’.” 


2 e. yeaa 
And is quite, ceedy, bo be the sunashive of 


Dick,” smi 


“Ob, Mary, whab zubbb Lan Fa tester the 
goung man, Bat, ha ary face 
en to roots of his , fale 
et don"t you go. 5 hve Pregame 

«a Mereton, calmly. , ° 
aud swonh cana a bbe nat’ make lane her Ee 
herself without giving a thought to the sub- 
quite agree wish you there. Bab 
{don't love ber.” ee ee Se: a 
, “No t.and yet I am sure she Is very fond of 


goa, Dick. 
“T hope for her sake she fen’t, and in this life 
we very seldom fall in love with the right 


"That le true,enough, Yeb I can’t I 8 
why you shoulda’t love such a pretty, 
ei coneetgiis sepom. simp hen chayn ber gretennnce 
20 Pp 5 ar) 

“Because I love you, Maty,” retdrned the 
goung man, quietly, 

“ Me, Dick 40 

Sarprize and dismay snlimfted rang in Mies 
Marston's volee, and reigned in her face and 


manper, 

Yea! Haye you never guessed how much I 
cared for you, dear }” bending hls eyes earnestly 
on her, 

"No, Dick. I—I—never—dreamt that you 
loved me,” she s for is had never 


occurred to her that Clutterby—quiet, nnromantic |‘ 


= Lymm Py love her, * a 80 
ent from every ect, thought 
you only regarded me with poston affection,” 

ante yet I love you with my whole heart.and 


“Oh, Dick, don’t—don’ ¥ " 
Bday , don on’t say so!” she im 


“TY must, Mary, since ft fs the trath,”” 

"Oa, Dick, I am eo sorry, What can I do” 
the asked, lifting a pair of lovely eyes to his, 
‘parking with the suspicion of tears. 

Nothing, Mary, unleas you will marry meé,” 
he returned, earnestly, but very quietly, as he 
took her baud aud held it in both his tenderly, 

‘1 can’t do that, Dick. I don’t love you as 
®% woman should Jove her husband,” she broke 
out, impetaously, “though I am very fond of 
you, aud you know, and I feel ft woald never | 


do for me to ty 
tanaely.* marry @ man I did not love In 


‘I can believe that,” he res his 
Geual tones, only there foie’ ithe taeda 
poe “‘and I feared ever since I realised 
proealad deeply that I had Mttle or no 
" A d ’ . 
Fhe 80 ~ we not disappointed?” she 
“I won's say that, I suppose I hoped fortune 
pie me until I heard you sy you 
“ And—and—Dick,” she began, hesitatingly, 
ity ~ *, , 
atin oe know what mother’s pians are for 
" Yes, dear, St ogee. Bat 
Lbope you will be 2 to uot be 
rersused abo an alliage with a aah yo sould 


Bot respect,” 


of horses sny woman would | 


‘words about their being on the brink of ruin 
recurred to her, 
“ Well, don’t do that; and remember, Mary, 


if yon, want & friend come to me, and I will 
do my to help you in any trouble, let is be 
what it may.” 


“Thanks, thanks, Dick. You are good |" 


won’, you dear old Dick,” she 
and then, when he was going to 

she was with him, she pnb 
her white hande on his shoulders, and as he bent 


unwittingly, and M 

Marston was cruel to Dick Olutterby when a 

hiss, phos kiss, for the memory of it llugered 
“through many a long day and weary 


of blankete and warm clovhing, and strong soups, 
and other things that they thought might be 
usefal and nota day passed 
withoub Maggle’s face being seen In the 


crisp snow, aud her 
comforts for the sick folk. 
She was loved by all her father’s people, and 
mavy a blessing was sent after her, as she turned 
her poutes’ heads, ons chill afternoon towards the 
end of , and having emptied her basket, 
whipped up little plebald steeds, eager to 
get to the Grange In time for the five o'clock tea, 
which was a meal ab which much merriment and a 


Squire, who was a bitofa stickler for the pro- 
pricties, seldom appeared ad thad time, as he voted 
tea “cat lap,” and swore by the good, nut-brown 
Kentleh ale, that was his daily and favourite 


beverage. 
His absence enabled the younger members 
his gueste to indalge freely in any LUbtle flirta- 
ire de coeur they m'ght have on hand, 
w being no drawback to these little 


the kindest-hearted, simplest, best of 
thought the chicf aim of her own 
ld be the winning of a husband, 
han retarded love matters, 

an {nveterate match-maker, 
owing from several windows at 
drew up Kis and Ginff by 
a dexterous turn of her wrist, aod the entrance- 
hall looked pleasaut as she passed quickly through 
ft, only pausing for a minate to throw off her 
cloak ; bat > was in the Osk-room, 
ways dispeneed, that the greatest 


Ih was a plessant, Gothic old room, with a 
e and alae Bey senddiioons sit 
mante 
peg progr one oak. eM pare in fire rane’ 
ney, roun' were 
Sig, ged Nae com ya age yt Ase. yr 
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{| it | 


i 
5 
: 


= 





“y don’t BHC? rows grbel at 4 ss 
oR A 


maatarer nd several men, who, owing to the 
feast baat | been abie to go ont a-hunting, and 
getibled ascordiagly with much vigour. 


At one corner was a curious table enriched by 
carving, laden with » biesing urn and an arrey of 
cups, & glittering silver teapot, a silver cow with 
a trap fi Ite tail, which answered the purpose 
of .cresm jug, and a variety of tempting cakes 
warranted tO apoll one’s appetite for neven o'clock 
‘dinner if freely indulged in, 

*Jast fo time, my dear!” exslaimed Mra, 
(Renshaw, as her daughter entered. ‘’ }'ll vacate 
the post of honour fn your fayour, or you'll be 
offended, I know,” and, rising with a little 
laugh, she let Maggle take her accustomed goat 
behind the urn, ‘ 

“How nloe and cosy it isIn‘here afd the 
girl, drawing off her gloves and tosslug aside her 
ssalakin cap. 

“ Very different from outside!” cried Elja 
Pus. a littie, dark-eyed glpsyfied thing 

es; ad 

"J can’t imagine how youd can venture ont in 
such weather,” sald Mrs, Cilfton,, languidly, 
holding a palm leaf between her face and the 
fire—for she was toasting her feet, and evidently 
feared for her complexion, which waa very fatr, 
almost iusipidly ao, F 

She wase large woman, with pale gold hatr, 
big blae eyes and regular features, bod ber ex- 
s- was cold, and her whole face "' splendidly 
null,” 

“My people waub me—couldn’t do without 
m¢, in facb,’ retarned Maggie, with o smile, as 
she commenced to pour ont the tea, "S> I must 
go and see the poor thiogs, S:fll I ar wliling to 
confess that it was an ordesl to-day.” Aud 
she glanced oub of the wiodow at the skeleton 
bushes and leafless trees, and Metenod with a 
little Inward shiver to the sound of the bleak 
wind soughing and sobbing throvgh the bare 
branches. 

“Aq ordeal! I should think so!” declared 

the widow, With & flourish cf the hand-screen, 
‘Tam aure I should never be good at playing 
the part of Lady Bountiful.” 
_. “I think you would,” said the girl, gently, 
“ff you saw these people to dreatfal want ead 
distress, and had kbown them ali your life aod 
taken an Interest {nm all their affairs and occu- 
pations,” 

“T think not, It {snot in my line, that kind 
of thing.” And Mra, Clifton twisted a bracelet 
stvdded with flashing brilliants round and round 
on her shapely wrist. 

“You slander yourself. You would be an 
angel of mercy!” sald the Raverend Horatlo 
Svephens, a fab parson, who had the jiving 
of Rayensden, and was on tho look out for a 
wealthy wife, and had “ spotted” Mire. Cilfton, 
whe being a widow of some eighteea month,’ 
standing, and having been left vory well off by 
the ‘'dear departed,” 

"You are a fiatterer, Vicar,’ she smiled, 
looking at his sleek young face with kindly eyes ; 
for, fa common with most of her sex, sue affactsd 

rsons, » 

"Is would be impossible to fatter you,” ha 
whispered. 

"| wonder whether the Marston’s will come!” 
roused Mra, Renshaw. 

“Tt is w terrible day for travelling,” reeponded 
Mageie. 

* Ob, [hope they will!” orfes Miss Biane, ‘I 
am dying t > see Mise Mareton.”’ 

** Well, don't quite expire,” remarked a youth 
—a great, big, burly fellow, who had barely 
yet paesed the hobbledehoy stage,  bocsuse we 
should be {nconsolabie.” 

* Don’s be shaurd, Roy,’ retorted Ells, for the 
hobbledehoy was her cousin, 

Tam nob absurd,” he declared; .“‘and I 


| asenre you,” he added, in a.whieper, “that Miss 


Marston fs not nearly as pretty as you are.” 
“That's only your opinion,” she returned, 
with some contempt, “I’ve heard that she’s 
lovely.” 

"So she fs,” drawled Captain Turner. “ Bah 
she fa vewy cuwious In some things,” 

“ What things 1" inquired Hila. 

"Well—-I can. hardiy tell you,” he sald, with 
some hesitation, which was only natural, as Mar 
had refused him, and he cid not like to publis 





thas, which was her greatest peculiarity in hia 
eyes. “I can’t put it in words,” 
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. * She's one of those young women who gives 





“I know whab you mean,” grinned ny. 


British matron earthquakes, and makes them ex- 
caim—'Oh, my! How dreadful! 
Toifees ts et ‘nan’ by setiptinted* 
y tdo you mean by oy 
inquired Eila, who never ha’ been to London, 
or seen anything of the wicked world of fashion 
and frivolity, was nat: very curious about 
any member of ft that she heard talked of. 
“Well, she makes them epen their eyes-- 
astonishes them,” 
“ Bow?” 
. “Ob, she does things that other people don’t 
3 


"© What are they }” 
“ Plays billiards.” 
* And plays doosid weil,” put In Tarner. 

" Rides to hounds In the most reckless, break- 
neck, mannish fashion.” 

“*She has a most wonderful seat, and wonder- 
fai nerve,” sighed the Captalo, who still secretly 
adered the woman who had ted his eult, 
and the offer of his battered heatt and rakish 
reputation with scorn. 

“Then she’s an awfnl flirt!” 

“Ab es, Leads a fellow on to think she’s 
dying fn love with him, and then laughs at 


“ And does heaps of queer manpish things?” 
““Whatea fanny woman she must be!” said 
- “T am more carfous than ever to see 


‘Your curfosity will be gratified In a few 
minutes,” remarked the daughter of the house, 
coldly, for she Gid nob like to have her friend 
talked about In ench a fashion, “I see lights 
coming up the drive; {t must be the brougham 
that we sent to the station to meet them.” 

And so it proved to be, for In a few minutes 


the door was thrown open, and Mrs, Marston 


s 
1 


bo } 
aeste, and welcomed them warmly, M 
Eissiag Mary to shew the backbit Bre 
on very friendly terms with her, and 
who had any acquaintance at all with her pressed 


F 
g 
2 
z 
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her 
nifration, and Mrs, Clifton with malice and envy, 
though she preserved an outwardly smiling 
and actually rose and gave Mary the comfortable 
easy chalr In the angle nook in which she had 
been toasting her comely pérson, 

" 4 terribly day for a journey, isn’t it?” she 
sald, with her false, cold smile, mentally apprais- 
ing the value of the sables Mary wore. 

** Yea, travelling fs slow owimg to the snow. 
Bat we hardly felt the cold; we were well 
wrapped up, and had foot-warmers.” 

“Still, that doean’t keep the frost out,” 

‘We had Captain Clutterby’s buffalo robe 
~" = and we found It Infallible againsd the 
co ” 

“Was Captain Oiutterby with you!” asked 
the widow, a tinge of surprise In her silky 
tones. 

"Yes. My cousin accompanied ar,” returned 
Mary quite calmly, though she was conscious that 
the otber’s light = were fixed with curious 


intentnese on 
“He te fn your train,” observed 


the widow, with a light sneer, ' quite a cavalier 
servanté |” 


* Qalte,” agreed Miss Marston, with superb | 


calmnese, though ahe was really much annoyed at 
her companion’s manner, " 
"There will be quite a gathering of the 
Corinthians here,” observed Mrs, Olifton. 
“Your former friend, Captain Tarner, ia here 


dy. 

“Captain Tarner was never a friend of 
ming,” sald the beauty haughtily. ‘Only an 
acquaintance.” 

‘Tees, In such case a distinetion without 


‘* That is not my opinion,” 
« a you have brought Oaptain Cluatterby |” 


y. 
* Exactly. Wehave brought Dick,” 


acquiesced 
ne | languidly, knowing b an affectation of 
indifference to her polnted barbs annoyed the 
wily widow more than oy else, 

‘And this will be another 
arrival from Hounslow, 

“Indeed 1 » 

** Yes,” and the light blue eyes fixed themeelves 
with a malicious on Mary’s face. “ Are you 
not curious te know who it is?” 

“ Not the least in the world,” 


You won’s be so indifferent when you hear it 
is Major Mavis.” 

ean ew wa aay menigme Bin 
Miss Marston’s fair face, and the lips 
trembled ; the next she recovered herself and 
sald coolly :— 
“Major Mavis is certainly a great acquisition 
to a house party ; he is so en dances 
well, and is always kind enough to ask me often ;” 
and with this parting shafs at the woman whom 
she guessed Inatinctively loved the man who had 
given his whole heart to her, she turned her 
shoulder to the widow and began an animated 
conversation with Maggie and Dick, who had 
come tn, and of course was standing near her; 
for though, now he knew his chance of winning 
her was hopeless, still she held an irresistible 
attraction for him, and until] she became another 
man’s wife he felt he would never be able to keep 
away from her. 
She was his loadstone, the magnet that drew 
him, resist as he would. 
Avd what wender he was fascinated t 
She had thrown off the fur mantle, and her 
beautiful head was the dark 
sables, that threw up, cameo fashion, the dell- 
cate, patrician features and superb eyes. From 
time to time, as she chatted with her young 
friend, these eyes wandered round the oid room, 
bat otherwise she gave no sign of the admiration 
she felt for its quaintness and the many curios 
dispereed about. 


of a gong rang through the house, and she rose 
reluctantly to go upstairs, for ib was very plea- 
sant to her to be near Dick Cintterby, to hear 
his pleasant voice, and meet the kindly glance of 
his eyes. Still she had to, and she wend with 
Mary, who seemed a little oe and pre- 

and hardly took much notice of the 
bedroom allotted to her and her mother, which 
was old, and splendid with the splendour of good 
Qaeen Besa's time. 

“If only you bad a place like thie, Moll!” 
sighed Mrs, Marston, as she began to remove her 
travelling dress, “ how happy we should be!” 
“I don’t know that I should ” 

“Ob, yes you would. You're well fitted to 
play the part of a woman of fashion.” 

“To's no fault of youre {f I’m nob, mother!” 
she retorted, bitterly. 

“Tve tried to bring you up in the way in 
which you should go,” said the elder lady with 
smug complacency, ‘‘and I do hope and trust 
you'll make the most of your time here, There 
are one or two men here worth your notice, and 
I hear the great Russian merchant, Mr, Havi- 
land, is expected shortly. He Is fabulously 
wealthy.” 

“You havé™ fot lost much time making {n- 
quiries after poesible sons-in-law |” 

“No; I never let the grass grow under my 


fest. What are you to wear to-night 1” 
turning to a huge backet laden with 
finery. 

Black.” ‘ 

* That meaus the mol:é, of course }” 

“ Yes,”’ 


“You will look well In that!” 
And she did. It fitted her like a glove, and 
the brilliant jet embroideries enhanced the 
dazzling whiteness of her neck and arms, 
ie ger Ben ur ~ Aanadd agaags ci com- 
nee ly of heirloom from 
father’s family, which was suspended round 
her neck by a broad, black rinbon. Her entrance 





a difference.” 


“ Time to dress,” smiled Maggie, ae the sound | ; 
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ca 
gested, when the vaise was over, a aside 


the heavy curtains that concealed the door Zz 
to the pleture- * 

“Te will be »” she objected. 

"Save for the moo t. You will nob be 
afraid with me! I never of a ghost in the 
Renshaw family.” 


‘Oh, no, 1 am not afraid,” and she ylelded to 
the pressure of his arm and went with him Into 
the great, vast, dark room, lighted here and there 
by the moonlight that streamed through the 
anshuttered windows, and made chequered 

like a chess-board on the dark floor, 

“ oe fv ‘le mae: Rage Seay with a 
little eb: , stopped t eep em- 
brazure of a window, and stood arm-in arm look- 
ing out at the snow-covered earth. 

“Are you cold?” be asked tenderly, draw- 
log her arm farther through his, and pressing ib 
againet his heart that beat heavily with a fever 
of Jove and adoration for the beantifvl creature 
near him, : 

“No, Ouly It looks so desolate, like a great 
grave with one pall over ft,”’ 

“Morbid Idea, Mary. What have you. been 
doing, or who have you been with to get such 
notiene from 1” 

“No one new,” she replied carelessly, and as 
to my life, it has been much the same during the 
jasb month as always. The same treadmill round 
of gaisties,”” 

“The same without me)” he exclaimed, re- 


“RK o—I—don’t quite mean that,’ she returned 
waiter tik he put in eagerly. "I would 
“T bope not,” he pu eagerly. “I wou 

fain believe you had missed mé a little.” 

“Of course I have,” she responded lightly, 
feeling they were treading on dangerous . 
“ Ave you not the best dancer I know? Naturally 
I missed you at dances, Bat you know what 
I mean by saying life was the same. Oar world 
seems made up of dressing, and flirting, and 
dinners, and dances, and entertalcmente of all 
= rye st afver all.” 

Yes ; I suppose {t fo,” agréed her companion 
a little moodily, “ff we aualyre ft, Bat is does 
- do to Jook too closely under the surface of 

'e,” 

“Sometimes we can’s help eeceing {ts follies 
and emptiness,” she returned bitterly, ~‘‘ The 
axis on which ft revolver, the object for which 
every one seems to live, is money, money, 
me Robe Mary. Bat wha 

oe 8, : Bat what hae come to 
you)” scanning the nr age an gg looked 
so cold and prond moo! b, eagerly. 

* You seem so different from what you 


“T suppose I am tired of all the shams and 
trisha of eocteay, "she replied, with a little joyless 


laugh. 
“Then shall we agree to leave ft?” he — 


fn the country, "The world 
fal in theory,” she sighed, but what 


“We shall meet often here,” she returned, in 
tones, 


unsteady 

'*Yes, but not alone. D> stay.” 

“T must not,” she replied, more firm!y, with- 
drawing from hie arms as the memory of her 
mother's words, “ We are on the brink of ruin,” 
occurred to her, “ Come,” laying her hand on his 
arm, with brilliant smile, “ they must be play- 
ing our third valse now,” And reluctantly he 
yleided, and went back to the hall with her, 

“And when fs Mr. Haviland coming!” Mrs, 
Clifton was saying to Miss Renshaw, as they 
—— her, and she favoured them with a long 


“ On Friday uex},” answered Maggie, 

“We shall all have to look our best then,” 
observed the widow, with a little malignant grin. 

** What a commotion his arrival will cause 
amongst mammas with marriageable daughters, 
and amongst portionless damsels themselves,” 

And Mary knew that ber mother would be 
more flattered than anyone else, and fe!t that the 
time of lovers was, Indeed, brief in her case, 





OHAPTER III. 


* ©, faithless love, with M5 forsworn, 
And la eyes that looked a lie, 
One face forsaken and forlorn 
Will surely haant te "til you die— 
One spectre in your brightest hours 
Lurks ‘mid the music and the flowers.” 


THERE are not many things more calculated to 
excite than following the hounds, and the meet 
at the covert side iz a pleasant and exhilarating 
prelude, The bright scarlet of the huntemen’s 
coats; the bay of the hounds, ao dear to the 
heart of keen sportsmen ; the ringing volces of 
the “whips,” ae they keep order amongst the 
dogs 5 the ladies on horseback, and tho carriages 
an — all form a scene both pleasant and 


Mary, mounted on Mr. Renshaw’s favourite 
hunter, Fire King, a splendid bay, was looking 
remarkably well in a tight-fitting green habit 
that showed off her pretty figure to advantage ; 


and the vell that just stopped short of the 


crimson lips was very becoming. 

As umal, she was the cynosure of all ‘eyes, 
and, ae usual, she was surrounded by a crowd of 
men, each vielog with the other tn striving 
to galo her attention; and Mark Mavis set 
his teeth hard more than once, as he noted 
how animatedly she appeared to listen to the 
conversation of her many admirera, 

** Who is the girl In the green habit!” asked 
a middle-aged, heavy-looking man, who, attired 
in the orthodox scarlet, astride » magnificent 
grey--a thoroughbred, from his clean, well- 
shapen head to his delicate lege, yet looked any- 
ay, bow sportemanlike—of his companion. 

** That fe Mise Marston,” replied the master 
of the hounds, Lord Falcon. 

** Au uncommonly handsome young woman.” 

“Yes. She hasn’s a bad point, has she!” 
remarked the Karl, as he scanned her critically, 
‘Her figure Is as good as her face, and she 
knows how to'ride too, Plenty of nerve, and a 

sea 


are we to live for—to ent, ont, eat? We are both | good 


SS. 
“ But we shall be rich in love, Mary,” passip 
bie arm round her walet, and drawing her to bie 
breast. “ Tell me as you did at the moon- 
light f0:e last summer, that Iam the only man 
rr] aad datas bee carinii aa 

never anyone she murmar- 
ed softly, the glamour of the hour and place, and 
his presence making her forges all worldly and 


pradent considerations for a few delicious 
minutes, 
“ My own darling !” he cried, joyfully 


” 
kiss on the fair cheek, ‘I must nh emggee 
mtn onan kindly mood, to 
be mereifal to me, to promise to be my wife.” 
returned, hurriedly, 





" Tae lady seems to be a vara avis,” remarked 
his companion, with a slight sneer. 

“There are nob many like her, or to compare 
with her,” rejoined the Master, who was a 
staunch admirer of Mary’s, 

" How Is ft, then, the lady fs not married }” 

“No money. She lacks what you possess, 
Haviland, so you had better go in and win, as 
you are on the look ou? for a wife,” 

* “Not bad advice. I like her tournure and alr 
of distinction ; but she’s & coquette, 1’ll r, 
for she to keep the ball of conversa 
ling, though there areat least twenty fellows 
row Sy: 

"You could not expect to find so beautiful a 
woman quite free from vanity.” 


“No, I nob; and, at any rate, she'd 
do a men it at the head of his table,” 
“That she would! And J’il tell you what, 


Haviland,” lav the old , dropping his 
rly nit Twas bahar pul 1g an 








* What you approve of, my lord, cught to 
sult Benjamin Haviland,” smiled the rich mer- 
chant, significantly. 

"That means Falcon Royal will not be 
honoured by your presence any longer for the 
present,” observed the Earl, with an answerlog 
sm 


“You are right. I shall acsept Renshaw’s 
fnvitation often pressingly given, and ride 
there this afternoon. I wil), with your per- 
mission, tell one of my grooms to ride bsck to 
the Roya), and send my things over to Ravensden 
Grange,” 

* Do so by all means, That looks as though 
he meant. business this time,” murmured Lord 
Falcon, as his friend wheeled hie horse round, 
and went {m search of his groom; but jast av 
thie moment the dogs, giving tongue, showed they 
had drawn the fox from Pisbill Wood ; and, like 
a flash of lightning, away went dogs and hunie- 
men, and the one or two ladies who meant to be 
in at the death. 

Tt was a rattling good spin. Reynard went 
straight for Eastern Beacon, and nob a few 


* Rammed down thelr bats and got home in theit 

neats,” 

The hounds were well fn line, the pace fast, the 
scent lylog well, On he went, through Down- 
lands to Combe, where, being headed, he turned 
sharp to the right, over Oreedon Ball on*to 
Rentree, The hounds were now preselog hard on 
bin, and, knowfog his chance of life was waning, 
he made a desperate effort to save himself, but 
fueffectually, The hounds were fresher than 
poor Reynard, and he paid the penalty of his 
class and race. 

Mary was In at the death, and recelved the 
brush, being the only lady then present, and de- 
clared hereelf quite ready for another spin. Bab 
the second fox was more wily than the first, took 
them miles and miles away, and finally ran to 
earth In Totmos Wood. Then she and Mark, and 
some half-dozsn others from the house-party at 
the Grange, turned their weary horses homeward, 
and went slowly through the gatherlag gloom of 
the winter's afternoon. 

Miss Marston would have enjoyed the long 
ride, despite the cold and the steely drops of 
rain that splashed and beat on her face, could 
she have had a ¢éfe a téte with Mark, but thie 
Was not poseible. One or the other of the young 
men present rode at her side when the lanes 
were wide enough to permit ft, and constantly 
engeged her attention, while those on ahead 
would tarn now and then to address a remark 
to her. 

Altogether she was not sorry when they 
arrived at the Grange, and she found herseli in 
the oak-room, lounging in an easy chair before 
the fire, with s cup of tea fn her hand. 

“Have you hada brisk ran!” acked Maggle, 
standing by her guest, and ministering to her 
wante. 


“Splendid, We killed the first time, and the 
second the fox gave us no end of sport though 
we couldn’t kill him.’’ 

“ And who got the brush ?”’ 

"Mise Marston,” sald the rather vulgar man, 
who had been presented to Mary daring the day, 
but whose name she had not caught. 

‘You are glad you went, then!’ 


Maguic. 
ig win such a trophy,” put in the stout man 


en It fs not the first by a great many,” replied 

the beauty, coldly—for she was annoyed at the 

t way in which the man had followed 

about ali day, 

“Tam eure of that; you ride s0 well. Hgad ! 

I never saw anything better than the way you 
took that ditch |” 

“A great deal was due to Fire King,” declared 


pursned 


Mary, ingly. 

" He is » fine animal.” 

Ef you are a very good jadge fof a 
horse, Mr. Haviland!" remarked Mrs, Cuifton, 


in Bistinct tones, and with a sweet smile 
bab Poking at Mary, who, though surprited {to 
discover who this persist ent admirer wae, managed 
to sudue all outward s/gn of it, to the widow's 


annoyance, 
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“* Pretty well,” he allowed, 

“Of course you have a grest many hunters } 
I hear you rode three different horses to-day. ’ 

“Yes, I have a good many, I think it a. had 
plan to ride a horse boo hard,” ; 

** So ft ts, bub we can’t all have a dezin fn our 
. a 

‘Do you ride?” he asked, abruptly, eyeing 
the widow keenly. . 

**Yos—not often to hounds, I am not 
sessed of Mise Marston’s nerver,” with a little 
dispa movement of the fat white hands, 

Ib Is ter to have fron nerves than no 
nerves at all, and ecream ab the sight of a mouse, 
or faint If a blackbeetle crawls over the carpet,” 
exclaimed Mary, contemptuously, aa she gathered 
up her habit In one hand, and her whip and 
gloves in the other, and left the room, while the 
widow vowed fn her heard that she would have 
& mes revenge for that openly administered 
sno 

That night the host, prompted by his new 
guest, brcught Benjamin Haviland up to Miss 
Marston, while Mark Mavis fell to Mra. Clifton’s 
lot ; and that fadignant and spiteful dame deter- 
mined to make the moat use of her time, 

* Qaite an addition to oor party, isn’t he?” 
she began with a nasty acid little smile, 

“Eb! Who fe an addition?” inquired Mark 
quickly, for he had been surreptitiously watching 
Mary, and noted the marked attention paid her 
by her valgar companion, 

“Mr, Benjamin Haviland,” 

“Which ts the gentleman with the biblical 
name t” he asked lightly. 

“Oh, don’t you know him!” tn tones of pre- 
tended astonishment, 

‘*T have not that pleasure,” 

“Mr, Haviland Is that gentleman who has 
taken Mise Maraton in,” 

Oh, really,” with a disparaging glance ab. the 
red-faced, middle-aged man, 

“Not mach to look at, fe het” 

“Tcan’t say Ladmirehim. Bab then there Is 
no necessity for me to worship his money-bags, 
and that is what most of the penuiless girls do,” 
with « sploefal glare in Mary’s direction, 

"Oh, Indeed!" enld the Mojor again, seeing 
his companion expected him to ssy soms- 


“75 
"He's enormously rich, I should be almost 


afraid to say how many thoueands a year he 
has!” 


“Then I wouldn’t gay ft if I were you, Mrs, 


Clifton,” smiled the Mnesman. 

“T mean that I am afrald you wouldn't believe 
me if I mentioned the eum,” she explained, giving 
him a searching glance, 

“Te ts so very greab?” he inquired, with a 
little misgiving, for he knew only too well 
what a worshipper of Mammon Mrs, Marston 
Was, 

“Eaormous, I have been told sixty thousand 
&-year, and from his style of living, ete., I should 
say {0 Is quite thas,” 

‘' A princely fortune |”’ murmured Mark. 

“Yes; and his place, Listowel Abbey, is mag- 
nificant, while his eted fe allowed to be one of 
the best fm the South of Eagland, Altogether it 
is no wonder all the flirty girls are running after 
him, and trying to win him ;" and again the light 
cruel eyes wandered down the table, and fastened 
on Mary’s fair face ; aud that time a palr of dark 
ones followed them, and grew hard as they 
marked the pleasure and animation on the girl's 
fica, for Ben Haviland was telling her. about 
hia ae and she was always interested in that 
topic, 

‘'T should think that will bea case,” remarked 
the widow, with another sharp smile, as. she 
encountered Major Mavie’s eyes, ‘‘ That Is to say, 
if he doesn’t find ont what & flinty-bearted flirt 
the lady he seems to admire co much {s, bafore he 
commits himself irrevocably, and offers her him- 
self and his fortune.” 

‘' Let us hope that he will, if only for the lady's 
sake,” retorted her companion, sarcastically, 
though the angry blood rose over his face, even 
te the roote of his dark hair, 

“It would ba a very good thing for her,” 
observed Mrs, Clifton, nonchalantly, and. with 
atter disregard for the angry rlog In his tone, 


“YT hardly think so, Mies Marston’s looks 
should av least secure her a handsome hasband, 
ae well as a wealthy one, Her mating with the 
biblical gentleman wonld {ndeed be a case of 
beauty and the beast,” and he caste look of 
contempt and disgust .ab. Mr. Haviland, who 
looked more like a walter than anything else, in 
a neni ideo leases ke 

Beaty isn’t every can’t 
choosers |” ‘ 

** What do you mean!” asked Mark, coldly. 

'*T mean that the Marstons are on the brick, 
of rain, and that the beauty’s worldly mamma 
knows quite well her only chance of retrieving 
their failen fortunes is to marry the daughter 
wath: aod get her bills pald by @ wealthy son-in- 


people,” said Mavis, hating the conversation, and 


paragement of the 

under the clreumstances, being atterly unable to 
escape from the clutches of the wily woman 
who meant to do her best to part these two, who 
loved so dearly, and catch the soldier's heart fo 
the rebound. 

“ OF course nob, They've gone on bhe credit 
system, and owe a eam thad is quite appalling, 
Taove emart gowns they're decked in aren't paid 
fort” 

* You seem to have an Intimates acqualatance 
with their affairs +” 

“* Madamte Modiste maker my gowns as well as 
theirs, aud the poor creatare often bemoare her- 
self bitterly to me, and regrets having trusted 
them so largely. However, that will be all 
altered now, end I doabt not Mr. Haviland will 
behave liberally towards them ss to settlements, 
etc.,” and then, having planted ber darts, and sé 
the bali a-roliing, the widow exerted herself to 
be agreesble and fercingting, aud so far succeeded: 
that before long Mark found himeelf langhiog 
over her droll storfes, and forgetting for the time 
bis fears and miegivings. 

That night Mrs, Clifton managed to chain 
Mark: to her side whea he first came’ to the 
drawing-room, and by hook and by crook kept him 
from a téte 2 téte with Mary, in which ehe was 
ably, but auconaclously, alded by Mr. Haviland, 
who hovered round the beauty like a huge, 
ungainly moth round. eandie, mach to her 
annoyance,for id was s¢ marked that no one could 
mistake it, 

An apgry scene was the result when mother 
and daughser were alone, for Mrs. Maraton was 
injadictous enough to speak openly on the subject, 
and say that Mary was showlog her good sense 
in accepting his attentions, on which she fired up, 
and declared she would not speak to the mao 
agalo, that he was an odious wretch, and she 
meant to soub him on every possible occasion, 
and show him how litele she valued him or his 
wealth, ; 


CHAPTER IV. 
“ Ho will hold thee, when his prssion shall have spent 
its novel fo 
Something better than his dog, a little dearer than 
his horse.” 


Mary, however, found {4 rather difficult to 
carry out her threat in entirety. It is no ue 
knocking one’s head agsiust. a etone wall, and, 
mevsphorically #psaklog, Mr. Haviland was a stone 
wall ; or, at any rate, he was as hard, as blind, 
as doll of comprehension, apparently, as one 
when he chose, 

He did choose not to see ths snubs the beauty 
administered. Ho recelved them with placid 
indifference, and took no notice of her freezing 
manoer, He had had a conversation with Mrs. 
Marston, and kaew she approved of bis sult, and 
‘phat there would be no difficulty there. 

They understood each other 4 merveilic, and so 
he set himself down to win this lovely girl he 
coveted for hie wife ia much the seme dogged, 
steady, determined fashion as he had to amass 
the colossal fortune he possessed, and with little 
or no fear of not ultimately winning. 

He was always at ber side, in seavon and ont: 





In fact, he haunted her like a shadow, to her 


Oe ee 90h EIN 


| “are ‘ 
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intense annoganes, and managed, by right-dow, 
ane keep other would-be lovers at 4 
tances, 


Mark Mavis grew very sore at heart se the day, 
wore on. He tiever got w'chance of saying 4 
} word alone to Mary. Mra, Marston, Mrs. Ciiiton, 
and Mr, Haviland took good care of that ; and the 
} wily widow dropped many insinuations—iold him 
‘many of those half-lies that are so difficult ty 
refute, and that made him thiok Mary wished 
him to keep his distance—and, {n his anger and 
flirtation with 

ed the girl he 

loved terribly, for ly proud, and 
‘made the barrier that had ariten between them 





Now Mrs. Clifton, though a coward at heart 
tn the hunting-field, ‘ot herself up in the 
nastiest of 
mounted ons 


“Yes,” he agreed, turning 
rider to the horse, a splendid grey—own brother, 
appareatly, to the one Mr. Haviland bestrode, and 
iwhich he generally rode, ‘Is {t a new purchase 
-of our Hiost’s ¥” : ‘ 

“Qh, ‘dear fol That Is handsome Benjamin's 
stevd.” , : 

“Ah!” he exclaimed, his face growlog dark, 
as he set his teetb, and tugged viciously at the 
curb, making his mettlesome bay rear angrily. 

“ Sent over to the Abbey for te, In order that 
hls future wife may try [ts paces. 

“His future wife!” he repeated, unaware 
how hollow and despairing his ‘volce sounded, 
“Te ih all settled then ?"’ 

‘* Preliminaries are. And before the summer 
is fa full swing there'll be a fashionable marriage 
at 2 George's.” a 

‘S And beauty will mate with the benst, he 


uttered. 
And the beast will eudow beauty with all bis 
worldly goods and chattels, which “are not to be 
suesered at; and I think, after all, she wil! have 
the bess of the bargain. Of conres, It’s nothing 
else bu’ a bargain, for I belfeve she fs as cold ae 
a stone, and has jast about as much heart. 
“How kind you women are to one another!” 
sneered Mark; and before the olly widow could 
give him a sweet answer, the view hulloo swelled 
onthe alr, and away dashed the Major's bay, 
leaving Mrs, Cilfton’s milder mettled ateed far fn 


the rear. 

Toat day three of the field rode desperately, 
Major Mavis, becausc he was mad wit despair 
and jealousy, and would as soop have broken bis 
neck and ended his troubles as not ; Mary, because 
she bad a wild dealre to dltiagutsh herself, and 
by some wild freak draw his attention vo hersell ; 
Captain C.utterby, because be though’ Miss 
Marsyon would come to grief, and thought he 

nb to be near in case of an accident. 

ms Haviland rede hard too, but with a certeia 
amount of caution, He did not want to etraio 
or mat his splendid favourite ; and more than 
once hé swore a good round oath as be saw Mary 
put his hunter at tremendous jamps, and rattle 
him across rough ground with the coolest {u- 
difference, However, there were no casualties, 
and they all jogged home in the twilight, {a 
rather a grumpy and silent fashion. 

Mary did not, as usual, go to the oak room for 
tes, but went straight apetairs to ber roow, 
Here she found her mother with dishevelled hair, 
red eyes, and generally dilapidated appearance 


bi bitt le 
- What is matter, mother |” she asked, 





4 polog over and standing beside her. 
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" , Mary, the blow bas fallen sooner 
Serer fs would 1" 

“What blow 1?) 

“ Medams Modiste,” 

ee ts ailetd cn abiierinne Wtmternpst? 

“She te ’ 4 

‘Mother 1" horror, and incredulity mingled 

girl's tone, 

"She et” dol ' ' 

‘She mae not, We must prevent her doing 
".” Xda 

« We can’t.” ny 

© Why uot 1”: 

‘* We owe her too much,” 

“ How mach?” 
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“Where fe your Fidus \Achates ?* she asked, 

“Eh? Which do you mean?’ with as 
Re a ee eeae late they had 

going to the village together to ses the 
geffers and 

“ Major Mavis, of course,” 

“On, don’t you know,” 

* No, what 1” 

" He went away an hour ago."’ 

"Went away!” she repeated, blankly. 

Yes. Some I believe. Didn't you 
see him before he went!” 

“No,” and fn spite of her efforts her voice 
trembled, To that he should leave the 
Grange without one word of farewell to her nor 
evens hand clasp! I wounded her proud heart 
cruelly ; and she commenced chattlog feverishly 
to Dick on ind fferentd sabjects, while an angry 
red epot burnt on either cheek ; and he, for the 


fiat time io his life, to wonder whether 
his beag cousta more for Mark Mavis 
than was well for her own or her 


~ 
i at ceent to receive fresh 
humiifations, for Cliftop, with her iclest, 
nastiest seated herself beside her, and 
began of the Major, and his sudden de- 
partare, and ted that she had known he 
was going for days,-and that ‘there: was 





“" Yee, very; she replied, dreamily.. 

* Bad tiving in London, I suppose you can hardly 
indulge your taste much!” 

‘* No. Webave # small conzervatory, but it 
contelns no! rare, uor Yery beautiful.” 

Ab, well} I shall hope some dey to show you 
my flowers at the Abbey!” 

*'T have heard you have acres of glazes there,” 
she tejoined, with « faint smile, try!ng to shake 
off the lethargy that oppressed her, and show a 
polite interest In his conversation, ~ 

“Yes, I have » good many houses, My 
gardener prides himself on his exhibits, and I les 
ae and do pretty well as ‘he 

ikea.” 

“You are a lenient master 1” she observed, 
absently, toying with a rose-red camelife. 

“IT am eo much away, you see, that my people 
have their own way In almost everything | 
“That jast sgits them I should think.” 

You, but {t doesn’t suit me, In fact, Mins 
Marston, I want to change my style of life,” 
looking keenly at her pale face, ‘I want to be 
more in my own fact, to have a home, 
Now to have that, I mast have a wife!” 

At that'word the girl started, and seemed to 
awake from a dream—to the unpalatable fact 
ss aaa fab, red-faced man was going to propose 
to her, M 

Bat she made xo attempt to fly and excape the 
ordeal, In fact, she was too weary and heart- 
alck to care what happened, and stood there like 
& fair statue, toying with the'crinivon flower, and 
Metenfng to the words that fell from Beojamin 
Haviland’s lips: 

“' May Lapeak of something that concerns me 
very narrowly, Miss Marston |” 

Yes, Mr, Haviland,” she aseented, me- 


chanically. 

** Well, Iam goieg to put a plain question to 
you, and I want a answer. Pm not a 
hot-headed boy to go in for love-raptures or any 
foolery of that sort, and tell you I’m dying for 
your smile or a kind word ; but [ like you better 
than auy other woman I have ever known, and I 
ass you immensely; so will you be my 


“| 1 will be as candid as you are,” she replied 
with a little cold smile, recovering herself now 
that the eapreme moment had come, “and tell you 
that I have no love to give you, euch as a woman 
should feel for her husband, and that I am 
generally thought to be hard and heartless |” 

** Hearte are ont of date,” he rejoined, with a 
aneer, “and as for love, I don’t believe io it, 


| Infatuation on one side, folly on the other—a 


eort of feeling sure to dle out between husband 
and wife, So will you have me!” 
**Yes, I will marry you,” she answered 
, caring little what became of her since 
she could not be Mark’s wife, 


pact, 
} of) that other circles that would bind her for 


Ife to a man she loathed and detested, 

‘I suppose you won't go on with the nonsense 
most y women think {bright to sffecs on 
these one,” he continued, © and object. to a 


speedy wedding * 
~ “When you like!” she replied; with almost 
insulting indifference. 

Since she hed to be sacrificed, what did a week 


“I will spesk to your mother to morrow, and 
now let us go back to our friends ;"’ and. draw- 
ing her hand through his arm he led her bick in 
triamph to the drawing-room, and his air of 
pssession, and the calmness with which she ac- 
cepted his attentions, coupled with the fact that 
® eplendid diamond blezsi on the third finger of 


the left , led everyone to conclude they were 


“Is Ib true. Mary:i” asked Dick the nex® 
they stood alone together for a few 
the blazing log fire, waiting for the 


true?” she replied, avoiding his 





ey you.are going to marry Mr. Havi- 

** Yes, Dick ; {6 la true,” she answered, slowly 
and heavily, 

** Good heavens |.” be exclelmed in dismay, 
''T did not—I could not—belleve it, and now I 
hear {t verified from your own lip». You mena 
to sell yourself, Mary $'’ 

Yea ; Iam obliged to do ao.” 

“Obiged! In this a free country! You 
joet, surely ?” 

"No. We are on the brink of ruin, and I 
have promised mother to marry this C:ceme 
in order that she and I may have plenty to 
eat and drink, fine clothes to wear, and a house 
over our heads for the reat of our lives.” 

Te It as bad as that with your monetary 
affairs?” he exclaimed, quickly, 

" Matters could not be worse, Rulon, actual 
ruin, is ataring us in the face |” 

“Can’o I help you, Maty!” he asked, 
earnestly. " You know every penny I possess, is 
a> your disposa),’’ a i 

“ Toank you, dear Dick,” she replied, gently, 
“Bat you cannot help us, We owe Madame 
Modiste alone more than o year’s income, and 
there are othera clamouring for their money, 
It wonld take about three thousand pounds to 
satisfy them, mother tells me, sud then we have 
to live, So you see there ia nothing for me but 
to marry C, comms)” 

Tale is terrible,” he groaned, “for I fear you 
neither love nor respect this man," 

“No, I do not,” she replied, drearlly. “He is 
uot the kind of man to win » woman's respech, 
mach less her love, Svtill, were he ten times 
worse I should marry him, There is no other 
course possible. Iam not cut opt for a lady’s- 
maid or a shop-girl,” she added, with a dreary 
lavgh, 

“You can become my wife,” he whispered, 
eagerly, hie biue eyes alight with light and hope, 
“I. em not rich, but I can give you ordinary 
comforts, and a great love.” 

“Thank you, Dick, for your noble offer,” she 
replied, In husky tones, ‘' but only a man with 
great wealth can help my motheraud me, There 
are these wretched debts, and then mother must 
be provided for. Wish her tastes and habits 
she could not poewibly do with less than four 
hundred a-year, and I am naturally extravegant. 
We should pull you down Into the same slough 
of despond into which we have sunk and stick 


“Twili risk all that,” he rejoined, quickly. 
" Anything to save you from the awfal fate of 
becoming that man’s wife.” 

“Too late!” she sighed. ‘I have pledged 
my word, and already mother has written to 
Modiste, telling her everything will be settled to 
her eatiefaction shortly. I have burnt my bridgs 
of boata.. I cannot go back.’’ 

**You can if you wieh. You are not his 
property yet. Ob, Mary, let me beseech 

ou ——~" 
“ Bat at that moment Mr, Haviland, habited 
acarlet, made his appearance and effectually put 
an end to the conversation between the couslas 
by carrying Miss Marston off, and helping her to 
mount the grey. 

‘'To think of her weddlog such a fellow aa 
that!” groaned Dick, looking after them with 
wistial eyes. ‘‘ Why, he'll think moro of his 
horses and dogs six months after they are 
married than he will of her i" 


OHAPTER V. 


* Never had carth so fair a summer, 
Never the red rose bloomed so bright ! 
Warm winds waited her fragrance trom her, 
Olear skies flooded the land with light. 
Dead delight is a living sadness ; 
Heart of mine we have found it so. 
Bick and sorry for love's brief madness, 
Long ago—so long ago!” 

Tv wealth, adalation, travelling abroad, belog 
possessed of fine diamonde and foe clothes, over- 
whelmed with flattery, and courted by the high 
and mighty of the lend, could make a woman 
happy, Mra, Haviland ough’ to have been happy. 
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of over the cottages of 
vined over tomb and wells of 
dateless over the med/wval towers, and the 


peaceful herds of sheep and oxen. However, at 
last, they had to leave the sunny plains of Italy 
and retura to England. 

It was May when they arrived, a sweet, soft 

May, with blue skies and wooing breezes, and 
steady, genial sunshine, that was ripening fralt 
and flowere apace. London was cro and 
they wore hardly settled in Belgrave Square when 
a host of friends and acquaintances hastened to 
visit them, aud fovitations for divers entertaln- 
ments poured In. : 
These Mr. Haviland commanded Mary te 
accept, for he meant to parade hls beautifal wife 
before the ¢lite of London society, wearing the 
famoun suite of diamonds he had given her on 
thelr marriage, and attired in some of Worth’s 
and Pingat’s masterpiccer, 

He wanted her to be admired. He took [6 as 
a compliment to his own good taste and jadg- 
ment ; and yet he wae wildly jealous of her ab 
times, and his violence and overbearing de- 
meanour startled, if it did nob actually alarm, 
her a first. 

After a time she got used to it; and, as she 
Jearned to know her contemptible husband 
better, she treated all his avger and reproaches 
with cold scorn, that enraged him beyond 
neasure, ‘ 

She had never professed to love or respect 
him ; and az ber mother had four hundred a- 
year secured to her for life, and was able to keep 
up the Bayswater Villa, she wae too reckless to 
care what became of hereelf, and defied him when 
he bullied, and froze him when he offered 
caresses, and treated him always with a superb 
contempt that galled the man of wealth terribly, 
and made him sometimes half repent bis 


martisze, 
It certainly had proved a mistake for both 
of them, and thelr natures bad deteriorated. 


co 
Mary was reckless and careless, and sought, in 


a round of pleasure and ceaseless galety, dis- 
traction from unpleasant thoughts and vain 


regrets, 

These regrets became positive torture on the 
nighd after their retarn to Eogland. They were 
at’ the opera, and whfle she was chatting care- 


_ leasly to two or three admirers who had come to 


thelr box, her eyes fell on two familiar faces fn 
the stalls, One was Dick Ciutterby's, and the 
other Mark Mavis | 

A thrill ran through her as she encountered 
the latter’s eyes fixed intently on her face; and 
in spite of her composure and habitual calmness, 
® flash spread up to her brow, and a look almoat 
of terror clouded the great grey eyes as she howed 
to them, 

A few minutes later Dick rose and made hia 
way to the box, but Mavis remained fn the s ‘alls, 
and divided bis attention between the stage and 
Mre. Haviland. 

‘Mary, are you quite happy!" whispered 
her cousin, when everyone eles was listening 
intently to Patti singing ‘' Home, Sweet Home.” 

"Ob, yea!” she replied, with a languld 
emile, “Happy as the’ world counts happl- 
nese.” 





** And nob as you would wikh to be,” he ob- 
“I did ae asy so,” she replied, a trifle 
haughtlly. “Mr. Haviland fs extremely liberal. 


had eyes for nothing and nobody. 

“Shall we take a turn outside!” mggested 
Mark, after they had span round the room two 
or three times ; "it is so hot In here.’ 

“Tf you like,” she assented. And together 
strolled out inte the lovely grounds sur- 
r Silvermouth House, and paced slowly 
down a aide path dimly lighted by tiny coloured 


lamps. 

“Tt is a long time since we met,” he remarked, 
looking down at the beautiful face, that looked 
so white in the starry gloom. 

“ You,” ehe agreed, with a sigh ; “ and so much 
has happened alince.” 

‘True. For tnatance, you are married.” 
eae you, Major Mavie! Are you not married 


& 


“It No; certalnly sot!” he rejoined, 
quickly, something very Ike amazement fn bis 
tone. “I am a bachelor still, and likely to re- 
main one now.” 

“ But—but—what—about Mrs, Olifton?” she 

d. 


faltere 
“ Mra, Clifton! What of her!” 
“TI understood, when we were all stayin 
together at the Renshaws, that you were en 
to her.” 
" Who told you that lie!” he asked, sternly. 
Waa {ta le, Mark?" she queried, joyfully, 
the old familiar name slipping oud in her 


agitation. 

“ An unmitigated one!” he declared, decisively. 
"Who told it you, Mary t” 

“Mrs. Clifton.” 


“Confound the woman!” he exclaimed, 
wrathfally. ‘I seelt all, It was part of the 
plan to separate us,” 

‘A plan to separate us!” she repeated, 


iy. 

“Yes, Mary. Don’t you see?" he went on, 
pressing her arm against his heart, as though to 
check its wild throbbing. “They knew we loved 
each other dearly, and thought it might win the 
day against money ; and so, to make things sure, 
your mother and Mrs, Ciifton told ifes to each of 
us, and managed to us.” 

“Ob, Mark!” she cried, fo anguish, looking 
at him with those eyes he loved so well, “and we 
might have been so happy together ! "’ 

“ Aod may be still,” he cried, madly, taking 
her fn his arms and kissing her, “ He is nothing 
to you, that dammy—that money-grubber whom 
you have married. Leave him. Lst us go away 
together and he happy!” 

‘Mark, you must never speak like that again 
to me,” she sald, gently, freeing herself from hie 
embrace, ‘'I must not, dare nob, Heten to you.” 

And that night he said no more to her, but in 
his heart he swore he’d win her to be his own 





was something more than an ordinary 
ance of his wiic’s; and fn MMs sonwe ten 
questioned her, and ordered ber not to be mg, 
ae filrting and dancing with hin |, 
pa 

‘ Would you prefer me to do {6 In te 1” 
she asked languid insolencs. — 
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*T haven't recovered from my shaking yet!” 
she teplied with a little bitter smile. 

“Your shaking! What do you mean ;" he 
replied, eagerly. 

“Look!” And back her sleeve 
or pag a terrible braise on the soft, white 


“ Who did that?” 
* My husband.” 
‘*The brute! How can you stay with him, 
murder you one day in a ft of 
jealousy |"" 


"'T wich he would,” she answered, drearily. ‘'! 
am tired of life, and ready to dle!” 
“Now, You would not be if you were with 


loved me, you weuld nob condemn me to 
darkness of despair. Have you no pity for my 
misery—my desolation |” 

“ Mark fT Mark | don’t |” she implored. 

Bat he was deaf to her pleadirgs, and there {n 
that garden, aweet with midsummer roses, bright 
with midaummer sunshine, he urged her to fly 
Ne ee ne earth he 
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Ve-square she wat 
ick Olutterby waiting for 


Dick { what brings you here?” she ex- 
th a feverish affectation of galety. “! 
you were at Mre, Derwent’s}” 

"T was, bub left early, and came on to #08 

ou.” $ 

“What sbout!” she asked, fearfully, fer 
something in his tone and manner alarmed 
her. 


“ About the fearful_position in whlch you 
atand, and the terrible act you contemplate! 


anewered, quietly. 

** Dick |” cried the wretched woman, throw- 

out her arms with a of despatr. 
Yao magma ye the ein?” he went ov, 
seas homat Hl nets heh hte Mery, ot 
not, ‘fb, , on 
your family : ae 
And drawing her down by his side 
gently and kindly, even as a brother might, be 
showed her the folly and error of her ways; #74 


id 
i 


la 











EE LBEF lla 


4 


t 


SE se EE: 


- 
om 


ESEESSKEeeE BEPte S858 FTE 


Bares 


weporrtong was a oP 


—_ 





ul 
af 
3 

rf 


of 


EGRRER coe #2 BSF = 


= EFREs- 


Ss 


, 
it of 
| 


Bebe 


SE fiksets 


BRS 


FE 


= 


ze 


te 


THE LONDON BRADHER. 








i 
i 
F 


E 
: 
: 
aE 
zt Fe 


cer s 
zt 


g 
as i 


2 5 4 

ui 
; Hr Ope 
Se eeee ti 
Sits eer 
Forts fb 
tried ily 
Pale re 


i 
reat 
FRI EE 
bits 
SeErtes 


i 
» 
ETE 


fv 
i 
EE 
ae 
rf 
ff 
§ 

fr 
2S 
Ei 


: 

ii 
Efe 
Fir 


riee 
ingot 
vit 
wr ge 
“il fe 
4 ber 
ins 





l 





ANGLO-JAPANESE SIGNS. 
A CONSTANT source of amusement to the 
traveller in Japan, says the Rev. Francis E, Olark, 
la theSsptember Ceniury, are the Anglo-Japanese 


A TAILOR CUT TO ORDER, 
Another one informe us 
PHOTOGRAPHER BXECUTED HERE, 
A batter io Kobe annonnees that he sells 
GENBRAL SORT STRAW HAT, 
and another informs the public that he fs a 


DEALAR NEWANDSTILISHETRAWHAT 
WILL MAKE TO ORDER, 


Some of the really to at needed 
English wecda, fee ee 


BUICHERY AND PROVISIONS 
pe re “butchery”! Another tells us that he 


SOFT GOODS, be 


He does not mean " soft driaks,”’ elsher, bat soft 
woollen goods, 


A baker tells us that he keeps « 
BAKETRY, 
Another which I dally for nearly a 
week told world that Talkie awelt 


THE INVENTOR OF KOBE, 


though what he invented, or when, or why, 
deponent esalth not, A merchant fn Osaka has 
a -. out bie shingle with euperfiaous articles, as 
ollowe : 


PATENT THE CHARCOAL PATENT THE POOKET 
STOVE 

The conjanetions are almost as difficalt for the 
average sign-psinter to mvster. Consequently 
he sometimes tells the world of a 

HOUSE SHIP AND PAINTER, 
or that within there fs for sale 

SHOTTINGAN POWDER AND, 


A glance st the rifiss, shobt-ganz, and powder- 
horns within makes the sign plain. Another tells 
us that 

BICYCLE TO LEND, SEL, AND 


are within. I ts not strange that single letters 
should get cub of place, ae fn 
RESTAUBRAND, 
MEALS AT ALL HOUSE, 
CIGARAND AND CIGARETTED, 


and the like. But it does seem as if a wag with 
a keen sence of humour had been a? work when 
we read, as we do io a prominent street of 
Osaka : 

ER—MAN— WASH, 


Pat the last syllable firstand you will catch the 
thought. A wag, too, must have prepared the 
label for adealer in borax, who, after extolling 
the purity and value of his preparation ; pat In 
large letters at the bottom : 
BEWARE OUR TRADEMARK, 
_ Perhaps the most startling milk algo in Japan 
is: 
COWS MILKED AND RETAILED, 


which, if I mistake not, is to be found in Kloto, 
Cloth-dealers also have had not a ttle difficulty 
fn making known thelr wares, Here Is one of 
thelr signs : 
SILK HEMP, COTTON AND SEVERAL HAIRS, SEVERAL 
KINDS YARN. 
REAL ESTATE LONE AND CORRECTING AGENCY 


appears in Tokio, a place, perhaps, for bad boys 
and gizis. 

Pablic signs and notices are often as amusiog 
as the shop sigus. For lastance, one that 
appears on the way up the famous Binff at 
Yokohama : 

iT 18 FORBIDDEN TO THROW THE STONE 
A MAN I8 BEING WOUNDED. 


Probably in some past year @ stone thrown over 
the hit a pyseer-by, bat the man is still 
being wounded, Aba temple door we read : 


ALL VISITOR ARB. NOT ALLOW TO ENTER THIS 
TEMPLE PUTTING ON THEIR SHOR, 


Hence of course we took off our shoe. I copied 
tas We fakin poster on the side of a house 
Pod village on the shore of the 
n : 


TO LET GRAUND IN BEACH WHEN IF YOU LIKE I 
WILL DID AWAY FROM STREET AND WILL 
TAKEN DIRTY COTTAGE, 


On matare deliberation of several savants ft was 
decided that the owner meant to say that {f we 
rented his lot om the beach he would move his 
house from the street, and also take away 
the ‘‘ dirty cottege” that now ercambered his 
ground. 








Viceers's toks have obtained the highest 
award at.the Paris Exhibition, 1900, which with 
twenty-one previous awards at exhibitions fn all 
parte of the world is of a record, as 
all have been obtained within the short space of 





three years, 


A SECRET SIN. 


— 30 t-= 
OBAPTER XVI. 
Luxcaron that dey was @ most uncomfortable 


Bernard Vansittart eat at the side of the table 
@ picture of gloom, ecarcely eating anything or 
saying a single word; whilet Pers, with a 
crimson figeh on her cheeks, talked fast about 
any tople of general faterest that came info her 
head, directing her whole conversation to her 
aunt, ir 
Lady Hargreave looked from one to the other 
with an amused smile, wondering what thad 
most objectionable young mau had been after ; 
and being determined to ged rid of him, reminded 
Pera that they were due at the barracks af hal’- 
past four. 

"T don’t know if you can persuade your cousin 
to accompany us!” she added, s mischievous 
twinkle in her eyes. 

Pera gave »® look, as much as to say, ‘I'm 
sure I shan’s try ;” whilet Bernard sald, 
hastily, — 

“T should not think of going the barracks 
without belug asked; and if | were, I have 
no time to spare for tennis and that sort’of 
idleness.” 

“TI did not know that you were such a dread- 
felly busy mano,” said Lady Hargreave, coldly 
** You are raore fortunate than most of the young 
barristers I know. Bat why are you down here 
Instead of fp London 1” 

“Twasin London yesterday evening, and only 
arrived in Warborton thia morning. I should 
go back straight if it weren't for Pera’s father at 
the Gatehouse.’ 

"Pray, don’t let him weigh on your mind,” 
from Pera, disdainfully. 

“ Can't help {v3 I don’t think it right for an 
old man of his age to be so much alone.” 

“ That is my business !” hotly. 

"Yalt?” withaeneer. ‘Then I wonder you 
don’t look after ip,” 

‘Auntie, will you excuse me?” her volce 
quiveriog with anger. “ My heed aches fearfully, 
and this room Is so hot.” 

Lady Hargreave nodded and emiled. 

**Oertainiy, my dear. I shall go into the 
bondolr for an old woman’s quiet siesta, and 
Bernard, if he cau spare the time ”—with 
ironteal emphasie—'* will no doubt enjoy a 
¢c ? 


Para did not wait to see what her cousin wae 
likely to enjoy, but made her way through the 
window, with her head fn the afr, and withont 

to cast a glance In his direction, 

She gained her favourite place, and eat down 
on the moss-grown wall, turning her feverieh 
cheeks to the sweet fresh air which came softly 
down the valley. 

That Be-rnard, after his condact tn the 
raorning, should dare to speak to her, filled her 
with surprise ; but that he should presume to 
give her a lecture excited her indignation beyond 
all bounds, 

As if she did mob know what wae best for 
her father! And as if anything would have 
induced her to leave him if he had wanted her 
to stay } 

Sir Roger was fond of solitude, and liked 
nothing better than to shut himself np fo the 
study with hie books, Often when she wae at 
home, she passed whole days without seeing him 
except at meale,and even then he was eo abstracted 
that he would scarcely listen to what she had to 


aay. 
She loved the old place with all her heart ; but 
back at It now from the field of her wider 
experience, It seemed as if her life in the Gate- 
house was very cramped, with no room in ib 
except for their two selves, with one other thrown 
ip as a ink with the outer world, 

She never could feel the same again towards 
Bernard after his declaration of passionate love, 
And {t-made her shudder to think of him with 
this new mystery clinging round him like a 
shrcud, and his eyes glowing with an almost 





ferocious glare. 






















































if 
4 


B -wne SS OOEN 


ae 


ba) oe ET 


Ae a nee > 
Pears 


See ee eee we 
<< S29U8 see ee ee rege ee 


eee 


eae 


2s 2 cape peed tet tas ae Pints 42a 
a 


se scare ett nnn ene et SIE on 
. 


en 


eX eee as he ee pe 4 
—— 











What was his connection with Anthony Graves! 
And what had he done with him? Two o'clock 
was euch an extraordinary time to traneact any 
pore rhs ae. of all inte hon ct sabtie 

b bim o ten ro 
the Gatehouse, For the sake of Bertle Vyvyan 
she would keep her eyes wide open even if he 
oie Haugh yg ag Bye pa eeoley ot ber 
va ton, Yes, in the generosity o 
heart, she would do her best to clear his 
ena he had decided never to ask her to 
it 

The sound of steps attracted her attention, 
and, looking up, she saw Barnard coming towards 
her, down the shady alley where the trees met 
over his black head. 
and began pelllog oe Ustle unelgbily root, whlch 

bewan at a little ly root, which 
See? a cleft between the stones of the 
Mes te Ss lah Pena yer ae 


"When are you going back '” 

“Pll trouble you not to spsak to me,” pre- 
senting bim with a sight of her delicate Httle 
= whilet her eyes fixed themselves on the valley 

OW. 

He laughed hoaraély. 

"For the term of our natural lives, or for the 
next Sa minutes | ” 

" Never again,” passionately. 

*' Never’s a long day.” 

“T mean Ib to be a long day.” 

** What will Sir Roger say 1” 

“That is my affstr,”’ with her chin In the alr, 

“And miae too—more mine than yours, fb 
seems bo me ab present.”’ 

No answer, 

“Pera, you are treating me very badly; but I 
know the reason. You want to get me ont of the 
way 80 as to have a clear course for Vyvyan,” A 
panes, whilst he hoped she would speak to defend 
herself from ‘the accasation. As she remained 
svolidly silent, he went on. ‘Bat let me tell 
you, I shall never be oud of the way,” his voice 
vibrating with a strange excitement. ‘If you 
turn the cold shoulder on me I shall appeal to 
your father, and I shall etick to him whether you 
lke it or not.” 

* Come, if you choose, but don’t expect ms to 
be'giad to see you,” 

“I shall certainly come, and you will be glad 
to see me, because 1’m your oldest friend, and not 
only that, your cousin, Pera,” his voice softening. 
+: t. Jane to hate me because I love you too 
well?’ 

“Tt's your own fault,” looking round for the 
firet time with » troubled face; “you asy sach 
horrid things.” 

* Oaly when you exasperate me.” 

** And you look so fierce. You frighten me!” 

“T never was a miik-and-water fellow. If I 
feel & thing at iJ, I fee) it all through me,” his 
eyes lighting up. ‘I feel as if a fire were in my 
heart and brain, Other men look and eigh and 
make tender speeches! that’s not my line, I 
long, but with a fierce longing that is sure to be 
satisfied, against which » girl’s weak will could no 
more stand than a child like you stand 
straight and firm in a cydélone. Good-bye, 
Pers, you hate me to-day, you'll love me to- 
morrow, and as sure there is a heaven above us,” 
his dark eyes flashing and his cheeks white with 
the intensity of his emotion, “you will be my 
wife, before you and I go to our graves.” 

* Then he took ap hfs hat, and wend without 
trylog to touch her hand, or even bending his 
head in sign of farewell. And she sat where he 
had left her, quivering with anger and fear. 

With fast steps, as if urged on by some secret 
cause for haste, Vausittart passed through the 
garden withont entering the house, and went down 
the carrisge drive and into the road, 

When the gate clanged behind him he stooped 
and drew a desp breath, staring before him with 
a strange intensl'y of purpose, as if he saw some 
mystery before him, which he was determined to 
fathom. 

As far as ordinary mortals could see the road 
was empty, except for a beggar who came up and 
asked him for an alms, 

Bernard started, frowned darkly on the thin 


“bourhood whenever the regiment chose to leene 
‘phat the fair sex are devoted to the army. 





his with a pitifal 

; thrust the man 

roughly aside, then walked on at a rapid pace, 
the road a cloud 


and took off his 

untidy hair. ‘‘ All 

a nod after. Vanait- 

b’s nod the firas time 

fiver it I had fb thatie 

t t'would be for the 

ee tomar r scowling face neither, for 
t I ever see a likeness to old Nick it’s you.” Aud 
he shuffled off with a bent back, and a palr of 
crooked knees, enlivened by the thought of 
® splices of revenge in return 


curse. 
‘Where are you, child!” exclaimed Lady 
ve in surprise, as the question answered 
itself, when she turned round the corner and saw 
Pera still slbting, as if in a dream, on the low 
wall. “ It is almost time to start, and you are nob 
dreseed ; what are you thinking of ” 

“Bernard ; EF can’s thiok of anything else,” 
looking up at her aunt with startled eyes, “I 
can’t get him out of my head. Do you belleve in 
the power of a vow or an oath?” 

“J don’t understand—please explain,” poking 
at a tuft of dandelion with the polntof s very 
elegant paraeol, 

The colour ruabed iato the girl's pretty 
face ; and there was ® certain hesitation in her 
voice, s 

“Tf a man swore that ‘As sure as there was 
a heaven above as’—you would do @ thing that 
vou hated—do you think you would do it}” 

Lady Hargreave burst ont laughing. 

'* No, my dear, not if ten thoasand men awore 
it! So Bernard wants to have you whether you 
will or no. Let it be ‘No’ for ever; and I defy 
him to marry you agalust your will.” 

“Ob, auntie, I didn’t mean to tell you,” pub- 
ting up her hand to hide her blushos. 

“To is just as well you did,” with a smile that 
auhiity fetal, ‘tnd. lott her toes graver than 
usual, “ Forewarned fs forearmed, and Master 
Bernard shall be kept at a distance for the 
fatare, I never liked him; and if I had a 
choice batween him and an antamed tiger I'd 
choose the tiger. Now go and dress, and I pro- 
mise you a pleasanter companion for the rest of 
the afternoon.” 

“T won't be a minute;” and with a kies 
dropped gently on her aunt’s cheek, and a loving 
staiie into her serious face, Pera hurried off, 
scarcely seeming to touch the grass as she ran 
quickly towards the rose-shaded verandah, 

Lady Hargreave looked after her with a wist- 
ful look in her grey 

“Oh Val! if I only knew!” and then she, 
too, moved on slowly towards the house, 


for an angry 


CHAPTER XViL. 


Tue tennis-court at the back of the barracks 
was scorching under the rays of a quite old- 
feahioned sun, and only a few trees shaded the 
outer edge of the enclosure, the others having 
been cut down by a ruthless bailder. 

However, whether shady or not, the so-called 
gardens of the White Lancers were always enffi- 
clently crowded by the ladies of the nelgh- 


invitations—for it ls not quite an unfotinded idea 


The band was playiog cheerfully on the right 
hand side of the garden, and oppotlte to it was a 
large marquee with the colours of the regiment 
draped over the opening, 

It was an animated scene, and Pera’s heart 
throbbed wlth excitement, as etcorted by Major 
Prothero, and preceded by Lady Hargreave, she 
stepped out into the sunshine on the lawn. 

Nambers of friends gathered round them— 
dowagers in stiff satins and lace mantles, girls In 
Madras muellos or clinging cashmeres, men In 
cool white flannels, To young and old, the party 
from the Grange solagnl welcome ; but the one 
whom Pera | to see was not there, and she 





onged 
felt that Captain Valentine—the Apollo of the 
regiment—was actually a poor exchange. 


a ena ke 


company, 

Val was nettled by this behaviour, and went off 
in a huff to exercise his facile fascination: on a 
more subject. Wherever he wans 
bright eyes beamed on him, and pretty girls 
ae ae capture him, {If only for ten 
m 


in tennis ; hie first look was {n her direc. 
tion as soon as the was over, He felt, 
indeed, very croas with her, for all hie comrade 
had been inclined to chaff him about Lady Har. 
greave’s lovely niece—chaff which he had 
snubbed without a moment’s loss of time ; and 
now they would see for themselves that the girl 
herself was entirely heart- whole. 

This was not to be borne, and he strode up to 
her, as determined to vanquish her fadifference 
as he would be to get the first to a breach if he 
were leading « forlorn hope. 

‘*T am sorry you sre not enjoying yourself, 
Miss Clifford. Is anything wrong ! or is avyoue 
missing ¢” 

The colour rushed Into her cheeks, and he saw 
it, though she put op her parasol to hide Is. 

“Nothing is wrong, thank you. Tae band 
Is delightfal ; those airs from the Mikado 
are 80 {ne piriting, and—psople have been very 
pleasant ! 

“Do you care for horses?” as a sudden 
thought struck bim.. “ Would you like to go 
over the stables? Prothero fs taking a whole 
bevy, and we might follow in their train. You 
know, in a procession, the grandest people always 
bring up the rear {’’ 

‘'Then I hope we are grand,” with a smile, 


-* for I want to ask you a question. 


His face lighted up. This was a atep in the 
right direction, 

‘Walt tlil we are alone, I will take you to 
see my favourite mare whilst the others are 
going the round,” 

Most men wonld nob have chosen the stable- 
yard for a private conversation; but Val koew 
what he was about, All stable-duty for the pre- 
sent was over, and the yard was clear, excep? for 
one or two grooms at the u end pear vhe 
pump, and the party of yleitore, headed by the 
Major. 

Captain Valentine led Pera to his own private 
and particular seb of stalis; but before be 
pointed ont the ections of his mare he tarred 
to her courteoualy, and sald he was prepared to 
listen. 

He took off his cap, and throwing one arm 
over Gipsy’s neck, fixed his eyes on Pera’e blush- 
ing face. 

Asmile hovered about his moustaches a+ be 
saw the pink dee In her cheeke ; bat be 
had no pity for embarraesment, She ba? 
made him feel as if he were of no more accuunt 
than Le Mesurier, and any eign that ehe felt bis 
power was welcome, 

“You remember my telling you somethlug 
about my cousin and Anthony Graves!” she 
began, shyly. 

** Perfectly.” 

** You did not mention It to anyone?” 

His eyes widely. 

“T didn’t e aword, You told it mis 
confidence, Don’t you truat met” 
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“uOh, seat yes! Only how did he hear of 
1h!” looking intensely puzz\ed. 

Did be hear it #”* gy btly. 

“Yes, he was very angry. I think he said he 
pad a letter about i from some solicitors in 


ae looks queer,” looking very grave, 
“Where were we when you told me? Ob, I 
remember, at the Hall—by the wiodow, Marsl 


—Never talkof any confidential by an open 
window. Mie C tell me-—you never 
me } af anxiously, “ 


“Not for a moment ; only I was so puzzled,” 
And so am I. There's some dirty work 


Vyvyant He's the soul of honour,” 
“Pray do—only walt,” putticg her band 
ont, ss If to stop bim, “Bernard wouldn’s 


it ; 
“Perhapa mot,” drily. “I don’t know who 
Bernard be,”" 
© My cousin,” 
“Oh, that infernal cousin!” thorght Valen- 
dive to himself, Aloud he sald rather stiffly, 
“Ot course, you are bound to consult his in- 


Pera flushed. 
“Toa certain extent. I am—for the sake of 


auld lang syne, 

“Only for the sake of auld lang eyne!” he re- 
pested, # scorntal ring in his voice, 

Yes,” looking straight up into his face, with 
honest eyes,“ he’s nob half as nice as he used 
to be!” 

Val was silent for some time, cogltating. Ib 
asemed to him that as to the matter of the 
missing money-lender, Pera must chooses be- 
tween her cousin and her friend. If she 
loved Bernard she would prefer to keep the 
evidence she possessed to herself; but if she 
Wked Vyvyan the best she must naturally 
wish to clear him at all costs, Therefore he 
ssid, whilst twirling his mustaches refis- 


tively,— 
© ithe ten'Sae len as be used to be, I think 
Vyvyan deserves to be considered.” 
A swift look up into bis face—then drooping 
lashes fell on burning cheeks. 
"T do consider him, I wanted to speak to him 
afternoon.” 


very 

“Tt ts abaurd to connect him wiih the fellow 
aball, It seeme to me the only peg on which to 
hang s scrap of evidence is thie: thab Graves 
went along the same road aa Vyvyan, and wes 
never seen afterwards, The odd thing fs, that 
Vyvyan went down that road for no apparent 


reagon oer and put up at an oub-of-the-way 
berets "coming back fn decent time to 
barrac 3.” 


“Perhaps he had been avnoyed,” sald Pers 
hesltatingly. 
Val looked at her with attention. 
Pit you treat him badly at the Gate- 
bas 
or te a a te 
your mare, subject wi: r 
ps Ass og of horse-flesh can resist an allusion 


Val was not above the weakness, and di 
cussed so ws 


with him ; “ Vyvyan's 


io the stable—but unfortunately he’s out and 
taken {t with him. He's 


* You evidently bave » bad effect on him, Miss 
Clifford,” sald Captain Valentine, with a smile. 
At the Gate-hous® you bewllder bis brain so 
that be doesn’s know where he {s golng. And 
this morning, he was all right when he started 
tor the Hall, but came home with a thund 
headacha, sach a gigantic one that he was obl! 
‘0 go of somewhere by himself, and couldn’t 
¢ven walt for the pleasure of seeing you.” 
He didn’t think ft pleasure, evidently," fo « 
low volce, ‘ ; 
“ Vevyan Is nob o senseless fdlot, any more 
than I am,’ I think 1} waa the .olght of the 
cousin @ with him—as {6 would with 


"Why?! Bernard hasn’s got the emall-pox!” 
with a smile. 

"I wish to Heavens he had—all over his face— 
so as to make him hideous,” with a sudden 
energy. 

"How can you be eo cruel |!” opening her eyes 
a little wider. 

* Because I hate him like poison,” still with a 
smile about his lips, 

“ You have never seen him {"’ 

“*I don’t want to, I've heard of him—that’s 
quite enough.” 

** What have you heard 1” 

He bent hfs head, and Jooked down into her 
eyes. “That he hes stolen the prize before any 
of us had @ chance of winning it.” 

It waa impossible to mistake his meaning, for 
there was a look in bis blue eyes which told so 


much, 

Pera stepped oat Into the yard, her heart 
beating fast, a lovely biush on her cheeke, a 
longing ta her breast that Vyvyan wae there {o- 
atead of Valentine, " 

Could is be that he had given her up because 
be thought the same as Val? A new hope re- 
vived her spirits, as she sald, quietly, deter- 
mined thai there should be no mistake this 


time. 

“It would require great courage to undertake 
Bernard for ilfe. Mine would fail me. My aunt 
will wonder where I am. Let us go back to the 


en, 

**One moment, Mise C ifford, I Zon’t want to 
be impertinent-—-has Vyvyan made a howling 
mistake?” 

**T don’b know; what do you mean?” be- 
ginving to trembis, 

Val was nob the-man to heeltate when his own 
happiness might depend on a bold question, 

"You are not engaged to this cousin }” 

“Did Mr. Vyvyan tell you that!” with a 
little gasp. 

“He did,” 

* Then—then-—” her breath coming short, and 
panting—" he might have known better.” 

The tears rus to her eyes, as she turned 
away her face and quickened her steps, 

“Taat Is the bess news I ever heard,” said 
Val, softly, as a great light shone in hile eyes. 

For the reat of the afternoon he was thoroughly 
content, and the general opinion of bis brother- 
officere was that he bad only to go in aud win, 
As to himself he didn’t know what he wanted, 
but he had made up his mind that Pera Clifford 
was the prevticet girl in Ecgiand. 


CHAPTER XVHI 


Tue road from Warburton to Lillingsworth is 
astly celebrated for its beauty, with a broad 
stretch of grass on elther elde shaded by large 
beech-trees, which occasionally extends Into a 


Or 


pleturesqus common with Scotch firs here and 
there amongst oor yg " 
The trees were t! fallest beauty as 


Bertle Vyvyan rode towards Lillingsworth, his 
heart brimming over with a bitter sense of 


wrong, 
Only the other night he had almost fancled 
that Bernard Vansittart’s statement that he was 
to Pera Olifford was but alle, The ex- 
In her lovely eyes as he called. her by 
Christian name once more, had made his 
heart beat thunderingly in his ear, and {f they 
hed not been oa toe he could almost have 
hoped that all would have been made right be- 


tween them, 

And then, that very morning he had seen 
enough with bis own eyes to con Vansittart’s 
statement, for Pera was as proud ae she was 

, and was not likely to let anyone touch her 

Aes the man whose wife she had promised 
to 

Tt was a detestable world, he decided, In spite 

myriad gree Deine shading 
green leaves g 
pene: plemdions Bhy shore ek metap weed 
of aunshine bathin golden splendour 
valley and wooded Mi. 





me,” he added softly, 


There {s often a cloud on our own hearte which 


prevents us from seeing the sunshine about um, 
and thers fa no wind, no kindjy breath of alr to 
take it away. 

Vyvyan rode on throvgh the village of Liilings- 
worth scattered up hill and downhill, as if 
planned by a mischievous child, 

Jast beyond the houees he came in sight of 
4 little stream which runs acrow the road and 
under a small bridge which had been set up for 
the convenience of pedestrians, 

The water is shaded Y tall trees, and a little 
farther on down the road thers fs a picturesque 
bank with bere and there a mazzlve ivy grown 
stone, part of the old wall which once bounded 
the tlit-yard, The rains themselves wers hidden 
from view behind the mass of foliage. 

Lucy Mitford happened to be ercs:ing the 
bridge with a Mttle golden-hatred child by her 
alde, as the young officer rode up. 

She walked slong with 6 listless step and a 
drooping head, aa if she had no interest In any- 
thing about her ; but the child, attracted by the 
sound of horse’s hoofe, looked round and gave a 
itttle shout of delight as the thoroughbred atood 
up on {te hind legs, and refused to wes ite hoofs. 

Lucy went on, not knowing thad the child had 
atayed behind and was rooted to the «pot, with 
his curly head thrust under the singls wooden 
rail which guarded the bridge, 

Rake executed a sort of ‘war-dance on the 
road, but Vyvyan waa determined nob to be 
beaten and thrashed him vigorously, iben tura- 
{ng him vharp round sent him through the water 
at a hard gallop, 

Amidst the noise of the water which splashed 
up to his hat, he. heard a cry, and saw a woman 
runving back towards the bridge, throwlog up 
ber hands as if in horror. 

As sooa a8 he could rein In bis horse he rode 
back to see what had happened, 

She was kueeling down on the bridge, her 
arms extended as far as she could streteb, her 
face perfectly convuleed with terror, as she 


/_— 

“Tony! Tony! oh, Heaven! he'll be 
drowned |” 

Bertie took in the situation aba glance. 

He saw that the child muet have fallen inte 
the water and, as there was no sigu cf him, been 
sarried by the stream beyond the bridge. 

In a moment he had dismounted, and was 
fastenlog the bridle to a gate-post. The next ha 
was stridfog up the stream to where a emall 
red frock was floating before him, 

The lost child was soon caughb, and he e:me 
back with the little fellow in his arms. 

° Where do you live? Vil carry him to your 


Lucy poluted up a green lanes which skirted 
the tilt-yard, and bent over her boy, sobbing as 
if her heart would break, 

"He won't be a bit the worse for fb,’ said 
Vyvyan kindly, as he walked on fn the direction 
of the eotsage with the dripping child still rest- 
ing, with all his fun gone oat of him, in his 
reacter's arms, 

Blessings on you, alr,” sobbed Mra. Milford, 
Tt he had been taken I--f don’) know what 
would have become of me, What with his father 
being missing aad all, {t must have been the 
death of me.” 

“What bas become of hie father!” as he 
shifted his burden to his other arw. 

“ Abt If you could only tell me!" turniog 
her pale face towards the young soldier, who waa 
strack by the beauty of her large dark eyes. 
** He wrote and told me be waa coming to me on 
the night of the third of June, and I've never 
had a word from him, nor seen sight of ula 
since, They've got 16 about on all the patings. 
So somebody's took ipup; but as far as I can 
bear, sll those advertisements are money thrown 
away, for there's never been an answer either to 
ther or to me.” 

**You are not the wife of Anthony Gravee?’ 
Vyvyan asked tn surprise, struck by her oilnelon 
to the bilis which met his eye on every side. 

“T am, sir,” with a deep sigh, “ though no 
one guessed fo, I kept the secreh well hecaces 
he told me to, bub now. that he’s goue, nothing 
matterse—nothing 1” - 





"Yeu've gob your child still,” smilirg down 
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“} AM SORRY YOU ARE NOT BNJOYING YOURSELF, MISS CLIFFORD,” S4]D CAPTAIN VALENTINE. 


quite tenderly at the litle pale face so near his 


own. 

” Ah, the darling |” putting out a thin hand 
bo stroke the child’s wet hair, “The blessing of 
Heaven be on you, alr, for giving him back to 
me! I couldn’s have borne to lose bim too,” 

“Bat about your husband! I knew him 
once ; he was @ kind friend to me.” 

“You don’t say eo, sir! He had the kindest 
heart in the world, though folke ased to say so 
different. You can’t help me to find out any- 
thisg about him 1” ; 

“] am afraid nob, thongh I belleve he was 
down here that night he spoke of.” 

'* Down here! Well, I mever !" excitedly, ‘I 
knew he was expected by others as well as my- 
self, bub I didn’t think he had ever come.” 

" By others?” in surprise, e 

“Yes, sir, He sent me a letter which he had 
had from a gentleman ap there at the Gate- 
house,” with a nod of head towards the 
Gastle, asking him to come there so late aa two 
{me the morning. He pus the note Inside my 
letter, and sald, ‘You see, Lucy, I can't be with 
you over early, But don’t sit up for me. It 
Will be like a surprise to find me there in the 
morning. I did silt up—it wasn’d likely I 
shouldn’t—bat he never come, though I waited 
for hina, and heard every hour strike as the night 
went by.” 

“Do you remember whom the letter was 
from '” hie interest keenly alive. 

“There was only a B.V, at the end of it, but 
T hear the gentleman at the Gatehouse has the 
name of Citftord.” 

“Yes ; but there is a Mr, Bernard Vanelttart, 
who is more likely to know about your husband 
than Sir Roger. He comes down often, 
and ] fancy he may be there to-day. Take my 
edvice and ask him what hae become of your 
husband, but don’t let him have the letter—it 
moey be wanted. Look him straight in the face, 
sud ask him when he last saw him.” 

“ What for—alir,” to tremble, “ you 
don’t think he’s done him any harm !” 





“I think he has helped him to get ont of 
the way.” 

aaa you are sure he's alive!” her volce 
quivering with eagerness, 
Uhnehuneant 

eep 

Lacy’s face flushed. 

“I wasn’t his ha Pepa ladies and gentle- 
men amongst whom he went would have cried 
shame on him. He wouldn't call me Mrs, Graves, 
but he was good to me, and the child he loved 


and doted on,” the tears running down her | love, 


cheeks, 

Then she threw open a garden-gate belonging 
to alow, neatly-thatched cottage, and holding 
out her arms eagerly for the child, said,— 

* This is my home, sir, I needn't trouble you 
any further.” 

“The youngster had better have a hot bath 
before you put him to bed, and then his wetting 
will do him no harm.” 

“ Thank you, sir, he shall,” as she pressed her 

**You won’s step in and dry 


boy to her 
yourself a bit!” 

“TI daren’t leave my horse any longer. Don’t 
forget to go to Mr. Vansittart,” as his eye took in 
a critical survey of the picturesque nestin which 
the money - lender hidden his wife and 


child. 

It seemed to have nothing in keeping with 
Anthony Graves, who was one of the valgarest, 
moat prosaic men he had ever seen. 

He raised his hat and nodded a 
answer to the mother’s 





do wae to give the Gatehouse 
avold Ite young mistress as he would 


been preserved in a frozen state for 


and found perfectly eatable at the 


end of that time, 
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THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 


—i0i— 
OHAPTER XLII. 


nap ts may pret been eer tietede 
mpressions wi to Nathalie’s 
tin the first instance > —mpriral in 
favour after his Interview with her, he 
. convinced of her Innocence as Hugh 
self, 
Lackily she liked his manner, and felt a certain 
ee of ae engendered pit and, 
consequence, she was open, told 
him all there was to tell withou t a shadow of 


reserve, 
“And you entertain no suspicions of your 
maid }” sald Healy, after a very ealsiastive eom- 


* versation, 


“No; not the least in the world. In fact, I 
have been accastomed to regard her as rather a 


“No, except that she was very fond of soll- 
pos and would often wander about in the 
ings. 


fix the date of the one oveasion, for 1b was the 
night someone came in my room and ont my 


lara ante that? Peay tell me gl] the particu- 


Nathalie did 
refuly so, the detective lstening very 
Te Warren near-sighted } 2 ak because I 


obser : 
ae spectacles,” he said, as she 





“CAN YOU GIVE ME ANY NEWS OF JOYOR, SiR!” LUCY ASKED, EAGERLY, 


** Sha says she is, but when she came to me first 
wore no spectacles.” 

**In what way did engage her ?” 

“] pdvertieed, & she answered the adver- 
tisement,”’ 

"TI suppose she sent references !”” 

“Yes, one was from a lady of title, and the 
other from someone in London, They are both 
{n my desk, of which I will give you the key if 
you like," 

“Thenk you; I think I had better examine 
them. Did Warren write from London '” 

"Yes, but I forget the address; however, 
you will find it on her letter, which {s with the 
referencer.” 


Nathalie was anxtous to know if any news had 
been heard of her brother, and was answered by 
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magistrates, ao my presence is required in W——~ 
and I shall stay at an hotel there until after the 
examination fs over. Then I shall go to town, 
where I shall remain until I have to give evidence 
at the Asafzes.” 
* "Yon do not know that there will be a trial,’’ 
he sald, conscious of the sting in her words, 
‘Oh, yes, Lam sure of {t, There can bo no 
doubt in the minds of sensible people that 
Nathalle Egerton is a murderess,” she res 
and then got Into the carriage and wae driven 


off. 

Healy looked after her with raised eyebrows, 

“There goes a Tartar,” he remarked, ‘I 
shouldn’t cars to have such s woman for a 
wife,” 

And Hugh mentally echoed this opinion. 

The detective, after he bed had some refreah- 
ment, proceeded to Nathalle’s room, and there 
examined the letters she had referred to as having 
been received from Warren ; they were addressed 
from “No, 5, Barton-street, Kentish Town,” and 
the references enclosed were from the Countess 
of D——, Park-lane, and from a Mrs, Selby, 


Oamden-road, 

He looked at bis watch, found there was yet 
time to telegraph, and despatched a message to 
the former, which was answered {fn lees than an 


The answer ran thus :-— 

“The Countess of D--——knows nothing what- 
ever of the person calling herself Eifsa Warren, 
whose name she has not heard before to-day. 
She certainly never gave & reference to such a 


“ Ah! then the reference was a forgery ; I 
thought so,” remarked the detective, puting the 
telegram away In bis note-book, "As for the 
other one, Mrs, Selby may be a friend of her 
own, so I don’t think I risk an application 
far, so good,” 

He spent the rest of the evening wandering 
about the house, and making all sorts of Inquiries 
he servants, every one of whorm-hs ques- 
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him rather mad, for he asked them about trivial 
things that, they decided, could certainly have 
no bearing on the murder, and was most patient 
in Ustening to the expression of thelr own opiafon 
on the eabject. 

Without pointedly makiog her the ostensible 
object of bis queries, he yet contrived to fiad ont 
all he wanted to know concerniog Warren, which 
was to the effect that she was not popular, as 
ehe declined to associate with the other servants, 
and was looked npon as rather " uncanny” by 
the geuerality, 

He asked about her dresses too, and was In- 
formed that she always wore black, bat so did 
enost of the other maids In the afternoon, so she 
was not singular in that respect. 

When bedtime arrived, Mr. Egerton came Into 
the detective’s room to ses if he required any- 
thlog. 

“Tam all right, thank you sir,” eald Healey, 
“Y have no fntention of golng to bed to- 
night.” 

“ Indeed! Why do you purpose altting up!” 
€o surprise, ae 

*'Tcan’s explain my reasons now, sir,—-I may 
perhape do ao later on.” 

The Squire did not press him, but went down- 
stairs agaio, where Hogh was awaltiog him, The 
relations between the two mea had immediately 
aseamed a friendly uature, for Mr. Egerton felt 
that no one would exert himtelf so much on 
Nathalie’s behsif as the young artist, and there- 
fore everything that had formerly passed between 
them was tacitly ignored on both aides, and Hugh 
dropped fate the place Lionel would have oc- 
eupled had he been there, 

The Squire epoke of his son that night. 

"* Sarety, wherever he may have taken that 
enteguided young woman, he will hear news of 
his siater’s position, and will return,” he sald, 
for like the resb of the world, hs had no doubt 
that Adrienne’s disap nce méant an elope- 
ment, Nathalie was the only person who kept up 
a belief in Lionel’s honour and Lady Lynwood’s 
purity. : 

Healy's room was—at his own request—on the 
enme floor as that occupied by Warren, and 
opened into the same passage. After the house- 
hold had retired he crept very cautiously to her 
door, and peeped through the keyhole, She was 
altting ob a table, with her back to him, and en- 
gsged in sewing, bub of what description her 
work was It was impossible to tell, 

The detective watched for about half an hour, 
and then returned to his own apartment, where 
be sat at a table, aged in writing, but with 
the door sjar, so that he might hear any sound. 

Nothing, however, broke the silence, and by- 
and-by he again went to Warren’s door, 

The Mght was out now—apparently she had 
retired. 

Healy hesitated, then gently turned the handle 
and finding the door was nob locked, stepped 
fnside the room. 

It was empty. 

“By Jove! she must ba quiet fn her move- 
ments for me not to have heard her!” he 
muttered, with some admiration, and then he 
turned the light of bis lantern on a dress hanging 
ap behind the door, It wasa black alpaca, with 
@ small pattern on {t, and exactly matched the 
fragment he had picked up from the tree, bat it 
eeemed nearly new, and there was not a hole any- 
where visthle—not even a darn, Healy partica- 
larly examined the sleeves, but they were perfect. 

Having done this, he drew the slide ofhis 
lantern, and cautlous!y went out Into the passage, 
closing the door behind him, and then he de- 
scended the stairs lato the servants’ hall. 

Hardly had he reached {t before the door was 
pushed open from the outelde, and Warren came 
in, her face and head moufilsd In the black folds 
of a shawl, She procesded to draw the bolts 
very quietly, and just as ehe had concluded this 
operation the detective stepped forth, and 
qtasped her arm, while he let the rays of his 
isntern fall fal! on her face. 

She did not move or utter a cry, though a 
sharp gasp came from her throat, and Healy 
felt a certain admiration for her courage. 

"What have you been doing outside at this 
tirae of night 1” he ssid, 





‘Loose me, and I will tell you,” she responded, 
quietly, shaking herself free from his clasp. 
Then she continued, ia the same tone, “I could 
not eleep and was looking through my window, 
and a little locket I always wear round my neck 
Se gravel below so Jcame to look 

‘or {,” 

* And have you found is?’ 

“ No, it must bave got lodged io the creepers 
or somethiog, for I can’t see it anywhere. I must 
look again in thevdaylight.” : 

She spoke in a quiet, matter-of-fact tone that 
almost vouched for what she sald being the 
trath, and on Healy taking his hand from her 
arm, wished him “ good-night,” and went upstalre 
sgein as it looking for lockets at one o'clock in 
the morniog were the most ordinary thing In the 


world, 

waited a few miautes, then went out- 
side and looked on the gravel to see Lf it were 
possible to trace her footsteps, but thie was 
mors than even he could do, for there had 
been no rain for two days, and the earth was 
ow dry to carry prints in spite of the night 
ows, 

‘* Where can she have been ?” he muttered, in 
deep chagria that he hed not heard her leave her 
room and followed her. “I would give ten 

ounds to find out all she has done to-night 
hat. a fool I was not to have kept my ears 
open wider |” 

Self-reproaches were useless, however, and be 
went back to bis owa apartment, and threw him- 
self on the bed. 

** it’s no good watehing any longer now,” he 
sald, savagely. ‘She won't be up to any more 
miechief to-night, for whatever was the tack abe 
undertook I could aee by her manner that she had 
succeeded in ft Ah! well, I must hops for 
better lack to-morrow.” 

And he went to sleep avd dreamt he was 
administering sound thrashing to Mr. 
Phinese Hyam, while his nephew Alfred looked 
on with deep satisfaction and encouraged him, 


CHAPTER XLUi. 


It is now time to return to Lionel and 
Adrienne, whom we left entering the subter- 
ranean passage on the evening of Farquhar’s 


murder, 

The girl entered, wich all the zest of youth, 
into the spirit of the undertaking, and her 
silvery laughter rang out gaily through the 
stone cave, and was echoed back from the low 
roof. 

Lionel felt himself exhilarated by the mere 
sound of it, 

* Suppose the glpey’s prediction should really be 
verified,” she said, “‘and you should fiod your 
great uncle’s wealth?” 

"IT do not think it by any means improbable, 
It {s quite clear to me that this passage has been 
made use of within a comparatively recent date— 
say fifty yeare. Otherwise I should have had 
much more difficulty in opening the door 
than I had. The mysftry is, how it has 
remained so long a secret,” responded 
Lionel, 

In fact, the retreat was far from being as close 
and damp as might have been anticipated, and it 
had evidently been built for something more than 
& pareage, us ft {ncreased fn width and height as 
ib 


Donbtless it had been used, years ago, by 
smugglers as a hiding-place for thelr goods, In 
the days when gentlemen winked at snch unlaw- 
ful deeds, and, as the price of their silence, were 
always provided with brandy that was none 


‘the worse because daty had never been paid 


on i’, 

* Doesn’t it remind you of the old song of the 
*Mletletoe Bough’ !*’ ‘ssid Adrienne, presently, 
az she followed him, and looked curiously at the 
walls, on whose dampness the light he carried 
shone In partial rays. “Certainly this fa nob an 
oaken cheat, whose ids shut with a spring, but 
f one is gifted with imagination, one can see the 
resemblance.” 

‘Tf one ls gifted with Imagination one can see 





avuything hooses,” be answered, | ' 
one ¢ aus » lav 
and Adrienne continued,— thing, 

**T think -Lovel and his ‘long-lozt brig 
were my favourite hero and heroines fn my chija. 
hood, I used to believe implicitly fn their tris 
fate, and I hardly knew which to pity most, thy 
bride who died or the bridegroom who lived,” 

“The latter,” exclaimed Lionel, quickly; 
“ther sufferings were soon over, but his spay 
themeelves out into long years.’’ 

“That is true; but think of the horror of 
auch a fate as belog locked in any place and 
suffocated |” 

Lionel glanced back rather uneasily, but tis 
door was still open, as he could tee from thy 
ra him. 

f, 


“ You- have-choren rather melancholy 
theme,” he observed, with a smile. 

“Have If I always speak out jash what 
happens to be In my mind when I am with you; 
I have to think before I speak when taiking to 
other people.” , 

Lionel flashed scarlet.at tha, nsive confenfon, 
and hurried on until they.came to a door, 

progress. 


which barred their { 

There were locks boléa fa pleaty on thi 
door, but none of im Ward fastened ; Indeed, 
a huge key, yellow with rusb, still stood in the 
lock, but it was evidently many years since {t 
had been turned. 

“The chamber cf sayy a eg "gees 
Egerton, gaily, pausing in front of it. “I 
wonder what we shall find inside, D. you think 
you dare venture in?” 

“7 don’t know, Ie anything very dreadiu! 
likely to meet our gaze?” 

“ Spldersfor certain, and, perhaps, a rat, | 
do not think we need fear anythlog elie, only 
one always likes to pause on the brink of a mys. 
tery; end revel in expectations thsi will pro- 
bably be disappointed. However, here goes |” 

He pushed open the door, and they found 
themselves in a small stone chamber, destitute of 
window, and having {n one corner @ sort of stone 
receptacle bullt into the wall, The sir wa 
heavier here than in the passage, the latter being 
much better ventilated ; a sort of slime, pro- 
daced by damp, covered the walle, from which 1 
sickly, nolsome odour arose, 

** We had better not go any farther ; {t smells 
unw * gaid Lionel, bat his companion 
would not hear of turning back. 

“Io wonld be very cowardly now we have 
come so far,” she declared. ‘’ Beside, I am really 
curious to see all there is to be seen, and I have 
a flask of cau de penne hy ray pocket, which 
will me againss odours,” 

in pein some on her handkerchief, apd 
then offered the scant 
refused it, with a emiiln 


hardened,"’ he eald, holding 

his head, so that {ts rays might be scattered 
over the cell, for cell it_asearedly had been, and 
one shuddered to think of the hapless priscners 
who had probably been incarcerated there; 
doomed to linger out ® miserabie existence artll 
a weloome death relessed them. 

When we ulnetesnth-century people talk of 
the “good old days,” and feel fnciined to regret 
them, we ignore the barbariem tha: existed, the 
cruelties that were practised, the despoviam vhst 
prevailed, and was all-powerfal. Methinks we 
have the pull, afcer all, in spite of our siesm- 

and electriclty—perhsp», becaues of 
them, At all events, we are not liable to be 
selzed and shut up in dungeons all our lives 
because we to beve displeased our 
feudel lords, or to be bricked up in walls in order 
to make room for some benevolent reiative who 
has cast envious eyes on our possessions, Acd 


paying taxes. 

The lantern was only a small one, and conte 
quently lighted but « small portion of the 
chamber, 20, still holding it up; Lionel advanced 

ready been eald, 
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exceeded, and they 

what looked like a mine of untold wealth, 

guineas ng up through the dark- 
countiess t, 


had been right ; for here was 
of which she bad spoken, and {t had 
lot to diecover {t, 
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All that was over, and golden 
vistas of untold wealth opened before the young 
‘s excited vision, as he saw in front of bim 


the 
niserly life, he had no doabt, 


Adrienne, 

“Ts it not like an Arabian night!” she ex- 
claimed ; I can hardly believe that I am not 
or that thie is not fairy gold, which 
when I touch f+.” 

“Try it, and see,” advised her companion, 

She lifted a few gold pieces, and let them slip 
through her Gngers ; as they fell on the others a 
metallic sound throggh the chamber, and 


_ “I watve my claim in your favour,” she sald, 
blithely, for her spirits were higher than they 
had been for a long time, “Bat what shall you 
do about the chest ! It is too heavy for you to 
take away.” 

“ Yes, I must leave {b here, and get someone 
wo help me it Into the house. I suppose,” 
laughing, “ as ft has been safe for so many years, 
it wil! be sate for another night.” 

“I don’t kaow. If I were you, I should not 
be wotisfied until Thad ft at King’s Dane.” 
ain T GUiet pee bets tad ahead adel 

6x you have about enough o 
this subterranean adventure.” 

She shook her head, dec’ she had enjoyed 
{i immensely, and they were just on the point 
of leaving the cell when Lionel’s attention 
became attracted by a ghostly object in the 
corner behind the door—nothing more nor leas 
than a human skeleton, whose bones gleamed 
Whitely in the light, 

Instantly he comprebended that these must be 
the remains of Egerton himself, who bad 





rim King of Terrors that all his Wa power- 
Tess to bribe, ae 


Adrienne’s eyes fell on the skeleton at the 
same moment, and a terrified scream broke 
from her lips, waking the hollow schoes of the 


again,” urged Llonal, wkigg hold of ber area, and 

p,” of arm, an 

leading her from the cell, and back slong the 

passage towards the aperture by which they bad 
an entrance, 


the spring, but without success, and then came 

pot conviction that ft only acted from the ont- 

; “Wat is the matter 1” exclaimed Adrienne 
annot you panel?” 

* No, butt have tried yet,” he responded 

a ~~ took out his chisel, and 
prepared to work with it. * Do you mind hold- 
{ug the lantern for met” 

She took {b, bat her hand trembled so mach 
from her recent shock that {6 slipped from her 
fingers, and became extinguished tn ‘the fall, thus 
leaving them in total darkness. 

“Ob, I am so sorry!” she exclaimed, 
— “Have you any matches with 
you }' 

Lionel felt tm his pockets and found to his 
— dismay that he had not even his fasee 


The situation was growing embarrassing, but 
he tried to console Kationse’s vexation at the 
accident, and began to work with his chisel. 

Naturally his efforte were of no avail, for the 
darkness was so complete that he could not even 
see his hand before him, and after balf-an-hour’s 
fruitless tofl he sald,— 

“There mast be s door ab the other end of the 
pasenge, leading into King's Dene—let us go and 
find it.” 

He groped about antil he caught hold of her 
arm, and then he found what he had before sus- 
pected—that she was trembling violently. 

“I am afrald you are very much terrified,” he 
said, with an accent of keenest self-reproach. “ I 
Heme in forgive myself for having let you come 


**T> was not your fault,” she answered quickly, 
"T insisted on coming Fag 

“Don't be more alarmed than yeu can help,” 
he whispered, soo » “We shall get out 
before long, and then you will laugh at this 
wSho anid bothing, d they groped the! 

he an i” way 
along the passage, until they came to a door 
which barred their progress,.and on which all 
Lionel’s wrenchings had not the slightest 


After some time spent in to force it open, 
he desisted in despair, and tok hivtonm's hand, 
with the fntention of trying to console her, Ib 
was ae cold as ice, 

"Me E »” ghe wald, her fingers closing con- 
voleively round “if we cannot open either of 
these bese Stare a there voeabie. chanes 
of anyone as & e retreat, 
and rescoulng us, is there!” 

He did not reply; a deadly fear had assalled 
him of something too terrible to put into 
words, But he dared not epeak of It to her, 
and, on the other hand, his lips refased to frame 
a lle 


You need not be afrald of telling me the 
truth,” she continued, earnestly. “I do not think 
I am a coward.” 

**T know you are not.” 

* Well, then, are we not In danger of nob being 
able to gst away from here }” 

A groan escaped his lips. 

“Oh, Adrienne, what can I say to you!” 
he cried, in a burst of agony, and unconscious 
of the familiarity with which he addressed 
ber; “I. would give ten—nay, twenty years of 
my life not to have you with me at thie pre- 
sent moment ; my whole fear and anxlety are on 
your behalf.” ~ 

“T am sure of ft,” she returned, softly, 
the Pe me, I do not’ blame you—how 
can 


*T ought to have known batter than let you 
run the Jeast shadow of risk.” 

“ Bat you did not know there was any risk,” 
she urged; ‘If you had thought so I am quite 
sure you would not have let me come.” 

“* Heaven kuows I would not |” 

By this time a fall understandiog of thelr peril 
had come upon him. He saw litle hope of 
forcing open elther exit, and the thickness of the 
masonary forbade any chance of the loudezt cries 
belug heard outalde, while it was pretty certain 
the secret of the passage that hed been kept 
for s0 many years would not be gueseed now. 

He was sofiistently versed in che ways of the 
world to know what people wonld eay with 
regard to their absence, and he pictured Otho 
Lynwood's triamph and Sir Ralph's despair 
when the news reached him. Strange to say, aa 
he thonght of the officer, an idea of what had 
really bappened occurred to him, and on the 
impulee of the moment, he uttered it aloud,— 

**] should not be at all surprised if we did 
not owe our present position to the good officas 
of your husband's nephew,” he remarked, 
bitterly. 

“* What—Otho fj” 

“Yes. If he saw us enter, by any chance, 
he would be likely to close the apperturs so as te 
prevent our escaping—xt all events, for some 
time.” 

The more he thought over this fide, the 
more probable {t seemed, and [b brought with 
it s gilmmer of hops, for, unscrapulous as 
Otho was, Lionel did not think him bad enough 
to condemn two people to the awful doom of 
being buried alive, even though ib was to hie 
interest that they should be got rid of. He 
rather Inclined to the bellef that the edldier 
intended shutting them up for a day or two, 
{n order to rain Adrienne’s reputation {In the 
eyes of her husband, and that having achieved 
his objsct, he would then release thera 

Bas he could not say this to Lady Lynwood, 
and so he was forced to content himeel! with 
om vague expressions of comfort as occarred to 


m. 

* Do not despair,” he said ; “our case ts not 
hopeless, although, I confess, {t is very disagree- 
able. You are very cold, aren't you } ” 

" Rather,” she assented, for the atmosphere in 
those damp wails was pecallarly chill. 

He took off his coad and wrapped it round 
her, fo spite of her remonstrances, and then 
found his way to the cell where they had die- 
covered the treasure, and after takiog out « good 
deal of the gold, and depositing It on the floor, 
so a8 to lighten the box, he carried It back, and 
made Adrienne sit down upon it. 

“ What a moral!” he thought to himself ; * thts 
gold for whose sake men toll and slave, and 
pine for—of what avail is it now to either 
of us?” 

And then he fell to wondering whether fn the 
years to come someone might light upon the 
secret passage, and, exploring It, find their bones, 
as they had found Cyras Ezerton’s , 

Av all events, he would not be parted from the 
woman he loved—life had separated them, bat in 
death they would be together | 

Presently, as might be expected, this insction 
grow intolerable, and he began his taek of hewing 
at the door with his chisel) over ogein, bub now 
pnother misfortane befell him, for the blade of 
the tool, having too much strain pub upon ft, 
snapped off In the middie, and thus prevented his 
continuing. 

“TI wonder how long we have been here?” sald 
Adrieane, when he came back. 

“] can tell you, for I havea repeater with me,” 
he returned, “itis now half-past eleven, so we 
have been here nearly three hours,” 

“Don't leave me sgain!” she implored 
hysterically, fancying he was going away ; "‘ ! shall 
go mad if [ am lefo alone.” 

He knelt down at her side, and, all in a minate, 
her self.control deserted her, and she je. her 
head fail on his shoulder, while her whole «/ender 
frame was shaken by a storm of sobs, He did 
nob attempt to check them ; indeed, he thooght 
it better that her emotion should have its natural 
vent, but he smoothed back the hafr from her 





temples with gentlest, tenderest touches, mur- 
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something towards our 
Do you think it likely 1” -she 
tching at the hope with the eagerness of a 


drowning man trying to save himeelf by a floating 
sire 


iW. 

“I think it very likely,” he returned, infusing 
aa much confidence as he could into his volce,a 
confidence he was very far from feeling. 

she g you will nob leave me in the mean- 


= 


"No ; of that yon may be sure,” 

Satiefied on this point, she again rested her 
head on his shoulder, with the confidence of 
& trusting child, and though sleep did not come 

“ er yreen kept her from 
growing as cold as she been before, and, at 
the same time, brought with ib a sense of 
corafert, even under those terrible elrcum- 
stances, 

And so the hours wore on. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 


Very early in the morning the detective went 
into Hagh Oleveland’s room, and gave bim 
certain instructions, which the artist promised 
faithfully to obey, after which he had a hasty 
breakfast, and was driven to W-——-— station, 


arrived at 


locking woman, whose dress 
by pins, and who carried a baby in 

“Did you want to see the apartments, 
she exclaimed, without giving him time to speak. 
" Piease to come in, sir, and I'll show ’sm to 
you, and I’m sure you'll be pleased with ‘em, for 
alcer rooms for the money 1b would be impossible 
to have,” 

The detective did nob interrupt this flow of 

oguence, but followed her into a» small 
" parlour,” which was certainly cleaner-looking 
than her own appearance would have warranted 
one in expecting. 

This effec) may have been due to a quantity 
of crochet antimacassars, that had been washed 
the day before, and were spread over the backs 
of all the chairs, looking very stiff if not exactly 
elegant, . 

The landlady was begtoning to enumerate a 
long list of the advantages to be enj yed by any- 
one fortunate enough to secure the rooms, when 
she was out short by her visitor. 

*T am not looking for apartments, I am simply 
come to ask yon a few questions about a lodger | 
who was staying here; buat,” he added, sfigai- 
ficantly, as he noticed how her face fell, ‘'I will 
make 1) worth your while to answer those ques- 
tions, First of all, you had a young woman here 
named E\iza Warren ?” 

* Mee, Warren? Yes,” 

‘© When did she come }” 

"Let me seo—it was just after baby was 
vaecinated, and while Anna-Marla was down 
with the measles—that would be about thres 
months ago,” sald the woman, after a pause of 
oonelderation. 

" Aud when did ashe leave |” 

"Oh! she only stopped three weeké or a 
racath. I told her I wouldn’s have taken her in 
at all if I’d known she was just going to make 
a convenience of me like that,” with a tous of 
the head, that fotimated Warren had nob 
been o particular favourite. of her landlady’e. 





“Now, Mra-——,” began the detective, in- 


“ Jones, sir 1” she sald, up the blank. 
“Taank you. Well, now, . Jones. I want 
to tell me all you know about this Mrs, or 
Warren, and then I shall hope to be allowed 
to present this,” holding up a sovereign, " to that 
pretty little baby of yours,” 
Tos woman's eyes sparkled greedily at the 
sight of the gold. She wanted no farther per- 


“T have not very much to tell, sir, but what 
I know you are welcome to,” she sald, ‘‘ Mrs, 
Warren came knocking at the door one day, and 
took the upstairs room—which Is a sitting and 
bedroom combined—at five shillings a week. She 
didn’t give Sten, bat pald a week's rent io 


** Well, at first she had no letters at all, but 

the week before she gave notices one or two 
came for her. Toe fact was she had answered 
on advertisement she saw in the paper for a 
** How do you know that?” interrupting. 
' Because ehe told me; and she said she had 
lost one of her references, and the lady what had 
given it her had gone abroad, so she asked me if 
she could refer her future mistress to a slater of 
mine that lives in the Camden-road as a house- 
keeper to a gentleman named Selby, and I told 
her she could.’”” 

‘IT euppore she made ft worth your sister's 


ing to myself what a pretty name, and 

decided to have my next christened the same— 

when my sister got the letter she brought 

, and Miss Warren wrote the suswer 

“Indeed! What luggage had your lodger 

with her }”’ 

* Oaly one small trunk and a bandbox.” 

** And I suppose she kept the trunk locked |” 

1 Yeo, sir, she was always carefal about 


t 
‘* Bab,” sald the detective, fixing his keen, pale 
yes on his companion, ‘' you may have felt some 
curlosity as to its contents, and 16 fe ust possible 
that one day, when your lodger was out of 
the way, you took the opportunity of looking 


A dark red came Into Mre. Jones's face, and 
told Healy he was correct in his surmise. 

“T don’t blame you,” he added, with easy 
cordiallty. ‘ Very likely I myself should have 
done the same thisg if I had been similarly 
altuated. Now tell me what the trunk con- 
tained.” 

Bat Mrs, Jones wished to clear her character 
before giving the required information, 

“My motive for looking in the box was to 
make sore she was quite respectable,” she 
anid, with difficulty; “you see I had no re- 
ferences with her, and I am bound to be very 
carefal,” 

OF course you are, What did you dis 
cover t”' 

“Nothing!” exclaimed the woman, with an 
accent of disappointment, “There wasn’t a 
letter, or envelope, or a scrap of paper of any 
sort—the only thing beside: clothing was a 
pistol.” 

“A pistol! What sort of a pletol ?” 

“ A pretty, sllver-mounted one, with a lot of 
work about it—made more for show than use, I 


“Do you remember if there were any Initiale 
on it?’ asked the detective, NA 
“Yes, there were, but they weren't 





Warren's, for I remember noticing that at ti, 


* Were they the letters ‘G, F.’?” 

Mrs. Jones shook her head. 

4S eouldn’s tell you, sir, for,] have quit, 
forgotten, Iknow there were two inttis: 
some kind,” 


\ that fitted 1; 

ore she went away Mrs. Warren had the 

and a fresh one put on—a new 

one I think.” i 
was thoughtfal for a few minutes, 

“You can tell me nothing more!” he sald, a 


length, 

“ No, alr, for there is nothing te tell.” 

**You do net know where Mra, Warren lived 
before she came here !"’ 

“To was fn the country, I belleve, bat I have 
no idea where, for she was that close about he 
own affairs that there was never any chance of 
finding out anything about her,” fn an lojared 
tone. 


“She did not leave anything behind 
jopes, or papers, for instance } Ry: 
“Notascrap. The only 
was an old bandbox, and she 
just because i> was. too rickety to be of any use,” 
‘* And where ie that now ?” 


it closely, then 
“I will trouble you for a little hob water, 


Mrs. Jones brought ft in a teacup, and watched 
him with the utmost curloslty as he dabbed 
some on the label with his handkerchief. She 
scented » mystery, and 
deal to know what was 

Presently the detective peeled off the label, 
thus exposing to view a second one underneath, 
with the word " Lexford”’ upon ft, 

" Lexford, Lextord |!” mused Healy. “ Thad is 
fn Cambridgeshire, about ten or fifteen mile 
beyond Cambridge, I think. I fancy,” bending 
down, “ there Is yet another label underneath.” 

He was right, only thie bottom one was not 4 
rallway label, but an address stack on with guw, 
and it bore, In an uneducated handwriting, the 


“Muss Joron Weston, 
Passenger to Lex‘ord.” 


6 1b away in his etbook, and 
hich the baby cintched bb 
gers. 
you good day now, Mrs. Jones, asd 
cuch for your Information,” 
, as he took up his hat. 

m sure, sir; aad 
thank you kindly, too, I suppose, sir,” insinu 
tingly, “you couldn’s tell me who this Mr. 
Warren {s, or what she has been doing |” 

“No, Mrs. Jones, f coulda’ ; that is the very 
thing I want to know myself.’ 

And so saying, the detective made good bis 
escape, chuckling as he went over thi: evidens 
of feminine curiosity, 

He had a time-table in his pocket which be 
consulted, and then drove to Kentish Town 
Station, and took a ticket for Lexford. 

Tae train did not start for half-an-hour, © 
he spent the ioterval in reading the mert! 
papers, which were full of the romantic 
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“Tm glad of that,” asid the woman, who 
seemed to be # good-natured sort of person, 
"There's no reason why she shouldo’t keep 
straight now In spite of what’e past.” 

By a few skilful questions Healy learned 
Joyes’s past history—how she had gone away to 
London with eome rich gentleman, who had 


deserted her; how she had come back for the 
birth of her cbiid, and left some five or six weeks 
later, the baby remaining in the care of her 
aster Lacy. 

“As good a girias ever lived,” emphatically 
declared bis informant, 

Healy found his way without any difficulty to 
the Weatona’ cottage, where Lucy was sitting eew- 
ing In the front room, the baby asleep fn « 


No, 
"She is in W——shire,” said Healy, 
q 





strovgest, When she came heme she was dead 
sgeinst him, and as soon as the baby was born 
her one ery was for him—ail her love seemed to 
come back.” 

The detective fancied he could trace the phases 
of feeling through which she had passed, She 
en er Se Seeies Eh a stew of seeing 

, and then had probably heard of biz 
intended moerriage, and, filled with jealous 
hatred, had enswered Nathalie’s advertisement, 


and gone to King's Dene with the intention of 
the tanker some evil. By means of the 
anda different style of dress, she had 


contrived to Heguise herself so as not to risk 
detection, and then had kept watch on Farquhatr’s 


Be peep sot that it was she who had 
an enwance Inte Mathalie’s room, and 


Se actin wes tac te Soe 
B t, n . 
she had bencetor ward directed her machina- 








BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 


—10:— 
CHAPTER 1X.—(continued.} 


“No, I won't do that,” he said, slowly, 
thinbing for all her good looks that the second 
Miss Bevoir was rather a uasty, viclous young 
woman, and quite anaware that envy and jealousy 


80, 

‘* You may regret not doing It.” 

“IT may, yet, somehow or the other, [ don’t 
think I shall.” 

"They will, I am sure, prove most unpleasant 
tenants.” 


**That remains to be seen,” he sald, aloud ; 
adding to himself, ‘I'd pay them to stay in the 
little cabin, only to let me have a glimpse of that 
sweet face now and then.” 

*T have no patience with Lady Dorothy bring- 
such objectionable le to our dance, fs 
be talked about over the county to- 

morrow.” 

“I daresay {tb will,” said the American, 
pointedly, who had not been blind to the ad- 
miration Miss Vane excited, “I am sure Lady 

never t of the mischief she might 
do bringing such girls into society.” 

" Perhaps not, Bat she ought to have thought, 
Had she reflected for one instant she would 
inevitably have come to the concluefon that their 
presence would be objectionable to ua They 
are looked upon as little better than savager, 
and their attire, generally, is that of well-to-do 

Do 


n't you think the gown she has 


-lookin’, and certainly 

almple and becomin’ |” 
soiter teenutiing wane Gelids” oat the gloatel 

more ty glan 
down at the yards of shimmering silk, decked 
with costly lace and flowers, that lay around 
in billowing waves, and swept over her com- 
panion’s feet. 

“A more elaborate costume would hardly be 
sulted to euch fresh beauty and youthfnlness,” 
he «ald, reflectively, unconscious that he was 
offering her a fresh affront, and reflecting on her 
frille and furbelows, 

“Indeed! You are quite a critic on ladles’ 


on to- t fs rather 


dress,” 
a a s little. My countrywomen do 
“J ae ' do, and I am therefore the 


more surprised, as you must be accustomed to 
stylish tollets, that you should have even 
no the wretched filmey muslin that girl 


“ Daresay I shonido’t have noticed it on any- 
else, But it strikes me as bein’ jast the 


one 
right settin’ for such a jewel,” he declared, with 
horrible candour, 


* Really, Mr, Spragg, I shall put you down as 





Miss Vane's most ardent admirer,” she ejaculated 
with a ghastly smile, that ended In her teeth 
teeth clenching on her nether lip, 

* Don’t do that,” he rejoined, quietly. “ Others 
who have known her a time must be more 
ardent than Tem, Still, I'll be much obliged 
by your {ntroducin' me toe the young lady fn 
question,” 

“You mush excuse me,” she replicd, frigidly, 
“ bat as Miss Vane fs nob known to me, I cannot, 
wh a9 presume to introduce any partners to 


" Sarely you may fn your own house?” he 


postulated, 

“J would rather not. Aod—my mother Is 
beckoning. Exouse my leaving you,” and Mies 
Tina floated across the room with great alacrity, 
leaving her partner utaring after her retreating 
form in blank astonishment, 

He wae utterly amazed, and toteliy unable to 
acocunt for her extraordinary conduct, and well 
he might be, He could not iook behind the 
acenes, and cee the death's head that grianed at 
the feast, the poverty that threatened them fa 
the future, the moment the breath was ovt of 
Mr, Bevolr’s body! He was nob a vain man, 
despite the amount of flattery and attention that 
had been bestowed on him by members of the 
fair sex ; he never for an inetant imagined that 
any young woman of sverage good looks would 
fall in love with his wrinkled, parchment-like 
face at firet sight ; and seeing evidences of wealth 
on every aide, i¢ never occurred te him that 
Clementins was seeking a rich spouse, and would 
be only too happy te become Mrs, Washington 
C. Spragg on very short notice. 

Very strange |’' he commented, as he walked 
towards Lady Dorothy, with a view to renewing 
the acquaintance they had made a [few days 
previonsly. 

**Do you know maay here?” he asked aftera 
Uttle conversation, 

“Nearly everyone in the room,” she made 
answer. 

To's nauch pleasauter to know all the people,” 
he observed. 

* Yes, if one fe a dancer. Doeen’t make much 
difference to me,” 

“I ghould have thought it would be 
pleasanter to silt and watch friesnds than 
strangers.” 

‘* And note all thelr psculiarities ard absardl- 
= of demeanour, oh?” wich a sharp glance at 

mn. 

“T did not mean that. Oaly people one knows 
are more interesting.” 

" Well, perhaps you are right; and there are 
two here who interest me very much.” 

"Indeed ! Some young relatives, I pre- 
sume?” 

“ My grandnleces, Here is one coming towards 
us now. Shall I tatroduce you ?” 

** If you please.” 

“Mr, Spragg, Miss Raby Vane,” and the 
American found himself bowing before an 


extremely hendsome girl. 

“May I have the pleasure of this!” he In- 
quired, offering hie arm, which the Duchess 
accepted at once, and leading her to a quadrille 
that was being formed. 

“You have a slater here, have you not!” he 
asked, when the dance was over, and they were 
steering In the wake of others towards the 
refreshment-room, N 


** Yee ; the sole one I possess.” 

* Really. Are thera but you two!” 

Oh! dear no; we have four brothers.” 

" Quite a large family.” 

“Do you think sof” 

"Yes ; bat, then, I am an only child." 

“That makes a difference. We think we are 
just a nice number.” 

“And so you are for brotherly and sisterly 
{ntercourse. Are your brothers grown up t” 

"No, boys; two of them little fellows.” 
,. ‘ You are not much like Miss Vane, I suppose 
she fe Miss Vane ?” 

“Yes, and [ suppose yon thought I wae the 


“You certainly look older; but your aunt 
having Introduced you by your Christian name, 
I conclude you are not.” 





























































em gy tightly. Aud what 
pal?” 
1” he demanded, irquiringly. . 

ned, 


look at bis queer face fixedly. 

“Hard hio,” she said to herself. “Pity he 
dceen’t fancy me, as Tam free, Shouldn't relish 
2 * man, though.” Aloud she said 
(for despite her many fanlte of character and 
warped nature, she was not an atom jealous of 
Opal’s superior charms), '' Her face fs her least 
bea 


uty. 

“Indeed | she must be very perfect then.” 

hoo our eyes, Perhaps we are partial 
erltioe.’’ 

‘*No wonder ff you sre; you must bs 
a y proud of seo mush grace and amia- 


iby. 

“Weare, The boys idolizs her.” 

“ And your parents!” 

" Our mother fs dead, and father—well—he— 
he likes books best,” she replied, with an 
awkwarcdnees entirely forelgn to her, and that 
did not escape her compauion’s sharp eyes, 

*€} belleve your father is a tenant of mine }” 

Yes ; we live at the Rest,” 

a] hope to have the pleasure of calliog on bim 


shortly. 

“ He will, lam sure be pleased to see you,” 
she replied, suavely, her quick brain imagining 
on the fnstans great things resulting from the 

t 


visit. : 
“May T ask you te Introduce me to your 
aleter 3” 


mommy, who°'wna escorting Lady Dorothy to 

a place near them. } 
“Nowmuch, Asking for dances chiefly.” 
* Did you give him any 1” 
“ Unfortunately there 


taken, a 
. “ Unfortanately! Don’t you want to dance 
with him 1” ; ; 


“T can’t help dolng #0, ‘He seems to fascinate 


me. 
“Oh! indeed, madam. I must stop this faz- 
mself in 


“Oartainly,”» and she fed him over to her | his 


alster, who was chatting with Jack Rainham, 
the rector of Dene's sop, a fine young fellow of 
two-and-twenty, and an old playmate of theirs, 
bn Opal, Mr. Spragg wishes to be introduced to 
on ’ 


At these words the girl lifted ber. bead and 
bowed ; but as her eyes met the glance of the 
American’s sunken orbe, twinkling from under 
their buehy brows, a shudder ran through her 
from head to foot, and her cheek lost some of its 
rich bloom. 

** Am I too late for a dance?” he asked, with 
9 smile that made the jong, grinning teeth look 
more repuisive, 

"No, I have one lefs, bus it is rather far 
down,” she replied, faintly, 

‘* May I have it?” he querled, eagerly, 

" Yos,” and he took the silver shoe, and {n- 
weribed his name on fb, while Jack, who had 
always greatly admired Raby, sauntered off with 
her to a quiet nook in the conservatory, and 
began telling her how much she had {mproved 
during the past year while he bad been away; 
ho ten he had thought of her, and how glad 

was that his father could have him for his 
curate, thus epvabling him to remain in the 
vicinity of-the Rest; and many other things 
that were pleasant to her, and which she listened 
to, deepite the fact that honest Jack’s fortune, 
all told, was barely two hundred a-year, Bat 
then this alliance with ber old playmate was 
merely an interiade—a pleasant interlude. 

She was almost too young to seriously think of 
marriage for at least ayear ; when the year was 
passed, if the opportunity offered, Jack would 
have to go out of her life, end one or two other 
things as well, and eufficlent for the day, &z. 

So she let Jack hold her band in the dim 
twilit conservatory, and talk soft nonsense, and 
put his moustached lips. very near her ear In so 
doing, and did not gtve e thought to that fature 
which, however hard and unlovely, would have 
to be fated—some day. 

Meanwhile Washington C. Spragg wae Im- 
proving the golden opportunity, and ‘trying to 
make himself agreeable to Opal, which he failed 
to do signally. True, he held a gueer sort of 
fascination for her, becanuee her eyes stole back 
time after time to that mummy-like face, with 
ite fierce eyes and almost Ipless mouth } but at 
each glance she experienced a sensation of horror 
and repuguance, and was more than pleased when 
Paul came and carried her off to supper. 

"What was that fellow saying?” he asked, 
with a backward jerk of his head towards the 


sweetheart, 
whispered Paal, when they were on their 


ward way, 
‘* Noyes,” shestammered, “ Part of it.” 
'* And that was the part passed with met” 
* Yea, Paul,” and then the fair head sank on 


" You won't fonget‘me, Opal, will yout? 
They atood together two days later, 


"You won’t forget me!” he sald 


“Taree years! It isa long time,” 
** Do you doubt my love, Paul?” 
“No, no, 





prisoning her hands In his, ' 
“] can promise that, my dear one, You 


war one left, which he 
' 


agato, 
* Forget you ! No, I think I shall not do that,” 
with a slow, sweet smile of 


Only promise me that I shall be the 
same to you then as I am now 1” he cried, Im- 


part ue You know why 
you are to me, merelfal, then, and let a 
other earthly consideration come between us apg 
shat out the sunshine from my extetence.” 
1 will not,” she -anewered, firmly. "Yo 
on tthaukey taakn ty duction 'T 
my worry and 
eo you with my prayéts ‘“and~ entrestir, 


“Nay,” she interrupted, softly’; ‘you neve 
me—except when you leave me,” 
“Sweetheart!” he ejaculated, pressing her ty 
bis breast, for in that lope spot the only living 
things that witmessed the embrace were Turk, 


Is there any chances of your doing #0!” she 


cried, eagerly. 
“Only aslight one, dear. I fear three weary 
re mast pass before I look upon your «watt 


convuleively, as though she would keep him with 
her’; and he, seeing how painful the parting 
gently loosened the clinging 
fingers, and pressing » dcezsn passlonate kisses on 
cheek, lip, aud brow, _ 
sari neater tae 
a you always, la nway. 

Tark on after him, pasa rene iw 
back, and t 6 fellow shu jowly an 
“pr and 80 ‘haseieed 
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Af if 


| the darkness waa 
would be duriug the next few years 5 and witha 
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him," she” eontinued, 
‘ead face; ‘he -wouldn’s 

fou must look forward to 
“It ieeuch ® 


Mine off," despondently. 
* A long time to 
to look back on,” said the Duchess, promptly and 


briakly, 

"Jt will eeem & century. to me.” 

“Nop If you occupy yourself with ‘other 
things, and don’é brood over his sbsence too 
mach.” 

*Ietsso hard to ocoapy oneself with other 
things when one person, and that person absent, 
fills one’s waking thoughts and sleeping dreams, 
and leaves little room for aught else.” 

“Trae, Sl I am sure you will do ib, as you 
koow what he would wish.” 

There she struck the right chord, and Opal 
looked up and sald ‘* Yes,” quite brightly, 

“That isright. Now take off your hat, and 
have sonte tea’” and Raby drew down the biinds, 
dhutting out the melancholy dask of the early 
onal ten arm to.-bring tn the 
bising urn, called boys In from the garden, 
and set to work to cut bread-and-batter, 

” We have had a visitor a pea gragee 7 


looking up from her occupa 
“ Have you?” said Miss Vane listlesly, 
ae Aren’t you carfous to know who it 
was ” 
“Not tn the least,” 
“Well—who do you think It was!” 
© Aunt Dorothy, I suppose.” 
"You suppose wrong, then, my dear; guess 


“ Mes, Marshall.” 


“Pooh! Mre, Marshall is much too busy now 


You mustn't fret: 
the other's: 

like you to do that, 

bis return?" fey 


to be able to pay ua even a fying visit, for which 


am truly sorry. 
“So am J,” piped Billee, thinking of the cakes 
= preserves ahe invariably brought with 


“Then if it were not that estimable person fb 
must of couree have been the equally estimable, 
and [have no doubt to you far more welcome, 
gorau 

"' Wrong sgain,” laughed Raby, while the rich 
colour mounted to her cheek, 

“Phen I give fb up,’ 

* Really y” 

“Certainly, I can’t think of anyone eles. Our 
clrele of acquatatances is rather limited.” 

"To ta at 3 to may widen.” 

"Io many, but I don’o think it eg 
Not probable, yet possible,” 


alter 
mean?” 
“ Aunt Dorothy has come back to Eagland and 
taken os up again, and now acother grand person 
is being very polite there is no knowing what these 
oe ee 
i ” 
Goal, with a vague and unacconntable feeling of 
Big an ean thee Workington. G, Sprage, 
“Phat horrible mam 1” ae By 
‘Complimentary, .1 don’b.c4c@ that he le so 
tortie be ond aryl tao hore 
“ What did he come for, the rent!” with an 


ircumstances 
“ What do you 
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we glance at. the Duchess, who was 
out the tea. 

“That 1 can’> say, as I did not see him. 

i ee he almply came to pay 5 


* Did father see him }” 

“No; he was very mach en deshabille; tb 
would have taken at least half-an-hour to get him 
out of that old workhouse dressing- gown and into 
a. decent coat, collar, tc,, so Jenny was told to 
say ‘out,’ and Copeland Vane, E-q., has been like 

surly bulldog robbed of hie bone ever alnce, 


a 
SS en eames has slipped through 


fingers. 

‘*A great chance! Of what!” 

That is exactly what I want to know. Per- 
haps he thinks he might have borrowed a few 
stray five-pound notes ‘of.the rich Yankee,’ or 
that he would have adopted the twins, or have 


‘asked him yale, npr ferries i ¢ Wish 
% 





he would, Save me of trouble if he did,” 
she concluded, with s sigh. 

“T hardly think he will do that.” 

a Nor } 

“T wonder what made him come here!” 

“Doyont Idon’t!” and Ruby's eyes dwelt 
on “a fair face opposite with anudieguised ad aml- 
ra 


tion, 
“Why?” aeked the owner of the face, un- 


consciously. 

“Why! Oh | ‘because we are of a good old 
family,” she auswered, evasively ; ‘‘one of the 
best In the county.” 


* Bat we can’t do him any good, we are too 


“ Poverty doesn’t matter to him ; and, remem- 
ber, Aunt Dorothy has a handle to her name, 
It will be something for him te boast about to 
his friends that he is intimate with the cousin of 
an earl’s danghter.” 

“Intimate!” ejaculated Miss Vane. " Sarely 
our father does not intend to become intimate 


-~with a tradesman ft” 


*Qalte that he will, {f he thinks he can 
make ry ag a of the tradesman.” 

“Bat he has not visited for some years past 
now ; hé won’t be able to throw off the habits of 
retirement he has contracted since we have lived 


here. 

** Won't he? You don’t seem to know much 
of the capabilities of our respected parent. Before 
the week is out, unlest I am very much mistaken, 
prot Sristocrat will retarn the rich snob’s 

ly 

“I hope not 1” 

"Then your hopes will be dieappoltited.” 

Aud they were. 

Copeland Vane, four days after, arrayed fn a 
coat of faultless cut, a hat with mach-curved 
brim, and a pair of tan gloves, remnants of 
bis former prosperous days, walked over to 
ine lt to return call of his new 


“What e miss, whata miss for the child!” 
he murmured, as he walked up the stately 
avenue. ‘To be mistress of a place like this 
would be a rare stroke of luck, And that young 


| fool Ohbicherly threw it away for a fad, a mere 


sentimental notion about honour and debts. 
Pshaw! He ought to have lived in the middle 
ages, and have been a knight-errant, not fn these 
prosaic days, when honour’s a mere word, and 
everybody looks after his own interests, lov ft 
cost others whatib may. Most men’s motto nowa- 
days la * Each for himself, and the devil take the 
hindmost,’ Osrtalaly it fs mine, and I don’t 
iatend to be the hindmost if I can possibly help ft, 


'No, not atall. Being in the front rank sulte me 


best, and having the creain of everything. Lucky 
fellow this Wonder what his weak 
polnt fa? try and find it out, and make 
the beet of my knowledge when I have found 
oud,” and, with a smile on his thin lps, Mr. Vane 
ascended the steps, and inquired of Benson if his 
master were at home. 

The anewer was an affirmative, and he was 
ushered into the green room, where Spragg was 


writing. 

“Mr. Vane! This is indeed kind of you to 
retarm my visit 20 soon, especlally az I understand 
you are somewhat of a recluse!” hé ejaculated, 





rising, and welcoming his guest with 2 warmth 
‘that slightly astonished him. 

** Not at all,” he responded, with that courtly 
grace of manner he knew eo well how to adopt 
when he chose; “I am only foo glad to have 
‘the opportunity of telling you how glad I am to 
welcome you to these parte as 4 neighbour.” 

“That's very kind., [ am extremely glad {o 
ase you, and J hope we shal! meeb often,” 

“T hope 20, My place, or rather your place, 
for I understand the Rest now belongs to you, fs 
not a very pleasant spov, but whenever you wish 
to honour my humble home with a visit I shall 
be delighted to receive you.” 

"Thanks, I won’s fail to.avall myself of your 
invitation,’’ returned the American, warmly, 
feeling as shough he would like to get up and 
embrace the hanghty-lookicg pale-faced man, 
with his delicate patrician featares, aud dark 
hazel eyes, fo his delight at the invitation which 
would give him the run of the house in. which 
Opal dwelt. 

“Ts won't bear comparison with the smallest 
room here, and {2 anything bat-——-”’ 

“Bat something you have there will!” inter. 
rupted Spragg, quickly. 

“€ And what fs that?” he ingulred. 

"Your daughters,” 

“Ab | my girls!” he exclaimed, feellnog he had 
stumbled on the weak point, and wondering which 
{t wes he admired moat. 

* They are very lovely |” 

“You flatter me by saying so.” 

"Wot at all. Ib fa the truth,” he answered, 
simply. “I have never seen more beantiful 

“* And doubtless you ara a good judge,” smiled 
his guest, “and have seen many types.” 

** Yes. I have seen handsome women Iu almost 
every great city in the world, yet not one that 
would compare with Miss Vane for delicacy of 
outiine,- or .Miss Ruby for brilliancy of 
colonrin’,” 

“That isa most complimentary and pleasing 
speech for a father’s ears, Bat. must ask you 
not to spoll my girls by eaylog anything about 
their good looks to them personally,” 

“TI should not think of doin’ that,” responded 
hie host, hurriedly, ‘‘ You may trues me im 
plicitly, Young ladies should not be flattered, 
Their chief charm departa when they become 
conecious of thelr beauty and concelted.” 

“I quite agree with you, and my daughters 
know little of the world, and are very innocent, 
not having mixed at al! in society,” 

"Indeed i” remarked the other, with an accent 
of deep disappointment. “I was hopin’ that I 
should meet them ab the entertainments ia the 
neighbourhood,” 

“No, They have uob been out an yet, with 
the exception of that dance at Mra. Bevoir’s, to 
bang their aunt, Lady Dorcthy Darwent, took 
them.” 

‘And where I had the pleasure of meeting 
them?” 

“| Yos,” acquiesced Vane, with a graceful bend 
of hls shapely head. 

‘*Then—-then-——£ suppoee,” continued the 
American, with some hesination, “' that you would 
not allow them to come here to an enterbalnment 
Iam thinkin’ of givin’ !” 

“ Well—I hardly know,” rejolued the other, 
with an affectation of reluctance he certainly did 
not feel, “I should not like to refuge your 
invitation, nor to debar them from what I kaow 
would be a great pleasure to them, but-—they 
are so young.” 

"To fs a fie I think of givin’,’’ explained 
Spregg, eagerly. ‘I thought I ought, you know, 
for the teaantry and villagers,” 

" Yor, yes, quite right." 

"With dancin’ and fireworks in the eventn’, 
Perhaps you would allow M(ea Vane and her sister 
to come in the afternoon *”’ 

" Well, elace you press ft, I consent.” 

‘Thanks very much. 1 shall weleome them 
to my cabin, and be alncerely glad that they will 
grace my féte with sheir presences.” 

Atethe word “cabin” Vane lifted his gold- 
rimmed eyeglasses and stared straight at hie host 
for fully a minute. 

" Danced ugly, and a quesr way of exprosalng 
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himself,” was his mental verdict ; aloud he 
muttered some unintelligible words, meant to be 
thanks. 

" And you will come yourself }” 

‘J shall have much pleasure In doing so,” 

"That is right. And now if it will not trouble 
you too much, will you give me the advantage of 


your superior knowledge with regard to my 
neighbours, and tell me whom you think I ought 
to ask and whom leave out?” 

* Oortainly,” and forthwith the needy aristo- 
crat wrote out a long list for his host, gave him 
several usefal hinte, went over part of the house 
and estate with him, to ese if the alterations and 
repalrs were all comme i/ faut, admired his new 

from Laurle and Marner’s, his new 
horses from Tattersall’s, and his French cook, his 
German steward, and many of his other 
sions ; stayed to dinner with him after 
and being very much pressed, enjoyed the daintles, 
long strangers to his palate, that appeared at ft, 
the perfect wines, and the perfect way In which 
is was served, and finally took his leave, well 
eatisfied with himself and his host, s satisfaction 
which the latter shared fn full, and congratulated 
himeelf twenty times during the course of the 
night upon the evident fact that and Vane 
meant to be friendly to bim, and that that 
friendliness meant he would often see the face 
with itd soft assure eyes, and frame of amber hair, 
that bad made such an impression upon his 
hitherto untmpressionable heart. 

“ Which fs is} muttered Vane, as he walked 
through the dusky lanes on his homeward way. 
“Td give a sovereign, and Heaven knows I can’t 
afford it, te be certain. He’s deep, in a way, for 
I eouldn’t tell for all my fishing which he admires 
most. Bat he's hard hit (anconscloualy repeating 
what Raby had said), that’s plain enough, and he 
means business if ever s man did. Now If ft ts 
Raby who has taken his fancy all will be well ; 
she le just the sort of girl to snap at the golden 
bali eagerly. If it be Opal,” he went on slowly, 
** the task will be more difficult. Still should he 
wish te make her, and not the other ene, mistress 
of Temple Dene and his vash fortune, mistress 
=a shall be, or elee my name Is nod Copeland 

ane,” 

And the clear starlight, as i fell on the pale 
facs, showed # cruel curve about the thin lips, 
and a sinister gleam in the dark eyes that boded 


iil for the future happiness of Opal and her 
eallor-lover, 


CHAPTER XI. 


A raw doys later Mr. Spragg rode over to the 
Reat on Bluebell, followed by a dapper groom on 
® powerfal roan, to give his invitation In person, 

Mr. Vane expected the visit, and Raby had 
orders to hold herself ia readiness, and to have 
ehock-headed Jenny in a presentable and 
Christain-like condition, The result was that 
the great man escaped being shocked by seeing 
many evidences of extreme poverty. Rags had 
been brought from the library and laid down in 
the drawing-room, the bowls dilied with fragrant 
flowers, fresh curtaios put up, and a general 
elean given; eo the place wore a quite re- 
spectable aspect, as Soragg stalked in, his riding- 
trousers tly strapped down over his shloy 
boots, and his coat hanging, as uemal, in loose and 
unsightly folds from the nape of his neck, 

“What a ghoul!” thought Raby, as she ad- 
vanced to meet him, holdivg some elegant trifle 
of fancy-work {n her slender fiogers, for she had 
orders from her father to entertain him until he 
had. slipped out of the old dressing-gown and 
py 2m into his one sole and only coat, and palr 
of decent boots. 

*G'ad to find you ab home this time, Mies 
Raby!” he sald, grasping her hand with » smile 
er Aisclosed the whole of his wolf-like fangs to 

ew. 

“Yes, We were very sorry to miss seeing you 
the other day.” 

‘The loas was mise,” with another grin, 

“ And oura too, We wanted to hear how you 
like Temple Dene, and if you will find it attrac- 
tive enough to remain in the county.” 

“T like the place immensely, and I guess,” he 





something in 
more attractien 
than I possibly could in 
an place in whole world,” 

That is flattering to Dane,” abe replied, un- 
derstanding, - not appearing to understand, 
what he meant, 

* Or its inhabitants }” he returned, pointedly, 
“Ts your aleter in?” he asked the next moment, 
7» No, She has taken Billie and Tark fora 


" Billie and Tark |” he repeated, inquiringly, 
while his face fell considerably. ‘ 
“Yes ; my younger, or rather smallest, brother, 


wile he is the brother, I 
suppose , your r, 
mean, bein’ a little fellow Ls 

* Yes, decidedly with Opal. He ts her 
favourite,” 

And Spragg made a mental note of that, for 
use at some future period, when he might want 
to conciliate Miss Vane. 

And who fs your father’s?" 

“TI hardly know,” she anewered with some 
embarrassment, '* I think he likes us all equally, 


an he has never shown a gpa 

“ The fairest thing to do.” 

“I suppose so. Bat generally parents have a 
favourite, and——” 

"* Ah ! delighted to see you,” interru 
entering at that moment, having 
house like attire, as the snake sheds his skin; 
and shaking Spragge warmly by the hand, '' Very 
good of you to come,” 

“Not atall, I wanted to give my invitation 
personally,” 

“Ah! yes. How are the preparations for the 
fése golng on? Satisfactory!” . 

‘*Yes ; I think so—as far as I judge. But I 
want you to come over and dine with me this 
evenin’ if you can, and help me in arrangia’a 
few details 1” 

‘'Thanks, Most bappy to do so, if my children 
can spare me,” rejoined arch-hypoerite, 
glancing at the Duchess, who played up to his 
lead, and sald with a smile, “We must, I suppose 
for once in a way.” 

‘* That is settled, then }”’ 

© Yes.” , 

‘*T ehall expect you at seven,” 

"Very well, I be punctual, What day 
have you arranged for the {é:e 1” 

‘Wednesday week. They told me Wednesday 
is a half-hollday, and that the school-children 
“1 be - to op day.” 

“ Yes, of course, the * 

" Have you mentioned it o— daughters }” 

"No, T iefs that for you to do,” 

"Well, Mise Raby. I hope you and———” 

‘* Pardon me,” Interrupted, Vane, laying one of 
his delicate white hands on thea American's arm, 
“‘Teee my eldest girl coming up hb the 
garden, Will you walt a moment, and give the 
invitation to her as well?" 

“ Certainly,” returned Spragg with alacricy, 
wheeling round so that he also could see 
Sree: tols tae pret G6 weed we bar Ra 

ower- great dog wi at 
and the ehild bounding on fn front, his hat, 
which he seemed to object to wear on his head, 
ve when absolutely neceesary, fn his hand, 
and bis golden curie blown into @ tangled shim- 
meting mass about his face, flashed to a brililant 
but hectic bloom, 

“ Call your.slster,” ordered Vane, briefiy. 

“ Opal, come here!” called Ruby, standing in 
the wiodow, 

‘*And me too!” asked Billie, 

Yes,” she nodded, and he jumped into the 
room with a glad shout of ‘Look, look, what I 
have got. Won’s we have a fine t——” 

Bat the last. words frez3 on his lips as he 
caughd alght of his father, and saw thecruel eyes 
fixed on his face, and in his dismay and agi! 
almost dropped the hat he was carrying. 

(To be continued, ) 





I N Southern America rabbits are eaten only by 
negroes. Squirrels, however, are considered a 
great delicacy. 
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A mountain of alam rock is 4 natural curiosity 
which exists In China, about twelve miles from 
the village of Lion Ohek. The mountain i: about 
ten miles in circumference at the base, and is 
height fa 1,94¢ feet, The 
large blocks, and after being heaved in furnace: 
are thrown into vate of water. Ad the 
bottomrof fhe vate the alam crystallizes in layers 
about afx inches in thickness. 

In all Chines provincial 
provincial mint turning out coinage 
the “ tael” standard of the district, At Nanking, 
which is the city of vicerogal conga ie 
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FAOCETLE. 
Tax Bronps : “*I wish I could play the plano, 
swfally |" The Brunette: “ Why, you can.” 


as: “I adore all that Is beautifal, 
ah noble.” He: “ Really, you flatter me,” 

“Wat, old boy, how do you get on at golf?" 
Ob, fine ; I bit the balls now oftener than do 
wy caddie.” 

Macpz: “Do you think this bat makes me 
jock older?” Clara: “Of course not, dear. I 
don’s see how it possibly could.” 

Avyt Jos: “And do you help your mother 
when she is cooking?” Bessio: " Yes’m, I keep 
oat of her way.” 

“Your husband seems to be a victim of the 
tobacco habit.” “No; I’m the victim. He 
thoroughly enjoys it,” 

"Srrone drink,” sald the temperance orator, 
“will take the coat from your stomach.” 
"From yer back, too!” sald the red-faced man 
with the pawn ticket, 

Gust: “What! Ten s aday? You 
only me aix when I was here swe months 
ago!” otel Manager : "I know ; but the days 
are longer now. 

Hicks: “ Do you believe that truth fs stranger 
than fiction}’’ Street: Yes; when I tell my 


wile the truth, 1b sounds so strange that that's | 


the very time she doesn’: belleve me,” 

Mansi (in a whisper): “Goin and ask him, 
George ; if he kicks you I'll you anyway.” 
George (piteously): Bat, my dear, there's no 
marrying in Heaven,” 

Woe: Ob, John! I was shopping at Joblots’s 
today, and I saw just the sweetest 
there-—-” Husband (diplomatically): “ Yeu; 
that’s a great scheme of Joblotz to have mirrors 
all through his shop.”’ 

“Ayp you think I married you for your 
money |” tearfully exclaimed young Mrs. Wax. 

Yani ou know I would have 
married you if you hadn't a penny, with the ex- 
celiend prospects you had!” 

“On, my Gear danghter !" (to a Mttle girl of 
ax), ‘yon should. not be frightened and run 
the goat. Don’t you know you are s 

Scientist?” “Bot, mamma,’ ex- 
cltedly, “ the billygoat doesn’t know {b,” 

Smz the man! Is the man starving in the 
midst ef plenty? Tne man fs starving in the 
midst of plenty. Ob, no; be is not the man 
whom our iniqui 


the walter, 
Acent: “ Like some awaings, mom} We ft 
and fix ‘em cheap.” Housewife: “I don's went 


T 
5 sunshine here as it i.” Agent: 
_ never use ’em, mum. They'll roll 


# 


§ 
5 
8 
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Mn Jnves (to landlady): "What kind of a| 


did you say this was, Mrs, Dinkly 1” 
Tamdindy : “*T didn’t say. I’ sicply ordered a 
~~ 4 ee Mr, Jinks (struggling 
. ane ): “I think he has sent you 

“I worpgr what makes a man’s hair fall out 
60 fast when once {b aterta?” “Worry,” an- 





"Wat would you dofif you could play the; Lapr: “This is the second time you have re- 
plano as well as I can?” seked « young lady of | cefved food from me, isn’t it?” Tramp: “It fs, 
the housemald. ann - C. meget get | suadien 5 ont yee ue at menty to mention the 
nae ata ; pe t on | fact to your friends if you wish.” 
larnin’ till O1 could play {it dacently,” was the | Farner: “My son, you ought to be married 
reply. | and settled by this time.” Adult Son: “* Well, 

“Wer mean to try a penny social at the church | I'm nod married, but I proposed to Mies Filrtle 
next time,” said Mre, Waste, * And what's | last night, and she settled me.” 
that 1" saked Mr. Watts, “ Every woman gives) = Manxa: " Jast look at the front of your new 
oe 4 for every year of her age,” “Better coat! I don’t think ib fs the slightest nee to try 

it pony for every year she is under | to keep you clean |” Johnny (engerly): “ Ain’? 
reves hen ithe contributions will be long | you going to try any raore ¢"’ 
instnel.of chert, ‘ | Junmr: “Dearle, did you post that letter J 
So you quarrelled with George!” said the gaye you!” Jack (fambling In his pocket) : " O2 
girl-in the bine blouse, “ Yes, suswered the | course—first thing as soon as I got to town, I 
other, with much pathos. “Is your engagement | remember distinctly.” Jalteb (trlaumphantly) : 
rego Brag. ght g oper) at, yon 1” * there, I’ve caught you! I didn’t give you 
again, d ould | any letter to post.” 
leave me for ever. A a t go #0 far as to In the early days of the war a large number 
heoek our engagemen ,, | Of Coloniate were recruited and hastily licked 
i W211, how comes on the echool exhibition }” | into shape. Drill they all detested, bud cheer- 

Potty fair, When I left, the soldier of the | fully put up with {b like true Britons. Oo one 

legton ee and they were fizin’ | occasion an officer was putting a fresh batch 

burial che nfs yee Mc ped was | through thelr facings. ‘' Form vn “4 gent 
yo note ; and they bum into somet like order, 
I doubt if we'll hear anything farther from it, | " As med wan he called, and back they all 
assome one got up and declared that curfew | came except one fat farmer, who stood stock 
would not ring to-night.” atill, "As you were,” again yelled the officer in 

“Ts it becoming to mo!” asked she, as she | the bewildered man’s ear.” ‘ Bog pardon, sir,” 
paraded, in ~ Law ge + ge a years | — the man, “but I'm blowed if 1 know 
ego, before man who not ord and | where I were.” 
master, bat isher husband. ‘Yes, dear,” | "Now, Willie, dear,” asked his mother, '' why 
said he, meekly, * Don’t you wih I ald dress | did you not come when I called you the first 
this way all the time?” she ssked. “No, my | time!” “Because I did not hear you till you 
dear,” be replied ; “but I wish you had lived | called the third time,” sald little Wilile, The 
when that was the styie. heart of the mother was pained at this evidence 

“Mamua, le Mrs. Thompson’s husband croas- | of depravity. For how, she reasoned, could he 
eyed" ‘“*Why, no, my dear. Why do you | have distinguished the third cali without hearing 





ask?” “’Cause when I was out walking with | the second! “I kuow it was the third time, 
nurse this Mr. Thompson stopped us to | mamma,” little Wille hastened to explain, 
shake me. And he said, ‘ What | "’cause you sounded so mad.” She clasped him 


bands wi 
lovely eyes !’” ‘“ Yes, you have lovely eyes, my | to her bosom. A boy who could bolster up a 
dear.” “ You, but It seemed fanny that every | poor story with a better one was not doomed to 
time he anid it to me he looked at nurse.” | remaia in obscurity. 
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, BOCLETY. 


Tax Dachess of Albany’s life tn fatare will be 
for she most part spent in Germany, 


Tuy Tsar of Rassla is an omnivorous reader, 
and his happiest moments are those passed fn the 
iarge library ab the Winter Palace. : 


Tt may not be generally known that the © 1e6n 
is always provided with chaira rising a certalo 
height from the ground, and that even a dis- 
crepancy of half aa inch elther way causes ‘Her 
Majesty the greatest discomfort. - 


AMONG other queenly dlariste the ex-Empress 
Hagéale and the late Qaeen of Denmark can be 
named, Some of these volumes will prove 
exceedingly interesting readlug in years to come, 
if they are ever allowed to be published. 

Tas Duchers of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha’s 
fncome Is s very, large one, and her Royal and 
Tmperial Highness can live where she likes. The 
Obi eau of Roserau, where the Prince Consort 
was born, and which has twice been visited by 
the Qaeen, Is her's for Ife. The Dachess Ie a 
clever woman, and very artistic. 

Tar Qaeen bas ordered that there are to be 
uo Braemar games. This order was given 
previous to Oourt poe because of the 
heavy losses eustalned by Highland families in 
the war. The Deeside season promises to be the 
dullest for many years. There are several 
Royal visitors expected ab Balmoral, bat they 
will come and go quietly. 

THE news that the Dachees of Saxe-Coburg 
intends to live at Coburg hae given great plea- 
eure in the Dachy, where her Royal Highness 
has always been very popular, Upon the death of 
the Dake of Saxe-Ooburg Gotha it was ramoured 
that the Dachess would retara to Raesla, bat 
her Royal Highnass, we understand, never con- 
templated this step, 

Frocmore Hovse, which has been lent by the 
Queen to Prince and Pcinesss Louls of Batten- 
berg, is one of the most delightfal of the Royal 
residences attached to Windsor Castle. Ib fs 
sltaated at leas than a mile from the Castle, 
and fz a beautifal old house, of which the lofty, 


cheerful rooms curfously recall the spartments | 


of an old French ctAteau, the more sd thad 
much of the fine farniture fs of French origin. 
Frogmore {s fail of happy associations to the 
Royal Family. It was there that the Queen's 
mother, the venerable Dachess of Kent, spent 
her happy and peacafal old age; and here the 
Pilace and Princess of Wales paswed the first 
year of their married life. 

Kriya Vicror Emaxvet fa following the 
¢xample of his father in inaugurating his reign 
by golog with the Queen for a tour of the chief 
Earopean Courts, His first visit will be made to 
the Kafser, and the next tothe Tsar. WUafor- 
tunately he goes without the blessing of the 
Pope, who has declared that he will agres to no 
reconciliation with the Itallan Government, and 
consequently none between the Vatican and the 
Qalrinal. King Victor Emanuel, has, it Is sald, 
determined to reduce the expeuses of the Court, 
as King Hpmbert did when he first came to the 
throne. e has expressed his intention of hand- 
ing over to the Svate all the. palaces, villas, 
castles and parks, which are not absolutely 
necessary to the Royal Family, thas effecting a 
saving to the nation of seven or eight milifon 
francs a-year, 

Crarence Hovss, which fs really a part of Sb, 
Jamen’s Palace, was granted by the Qaeen to the 
tate Duke of Coburg for his life when he married 
fn 1874. The Dake expended a great deal of 
his own money on the house, to which he added 
a storey, and fo has some very handeome rooms, 
and fs altogether a most comfortable and excep- 
tlonally well-arranged residence, Clarence House 
has now reverted to the Q 1een, and ft fy under- 
stood that Her Majesty will offer it to the 
Dachess Marie ; in the highly probable event of 
her refusing it; tha residence may be granted to 
the Dake and Dachessof Oonnaught, who ab 
present occupy a euite of apartments In Bucking- 
ham Palace when they are in town, 
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“ STATISTICS. MISCELLANEOUS. 


Frexom people eat 6580 lbs. of bread a head, 
per year 

Germany has one doctor for every 1,957 in- 
habivanta, 

THEee are 256 rallway-statlons within « six- 
mile radius of St. Paul's Cathedral, London. 

In Earope, 1,850,000 square yards of looking- 
glace are manufactured annually. 

Jr is computed that In marching, eoldiers 
take seventy-five steps per minute, fn quick 
marching 108, and‘in charging 150 steps. 





GEMS. 


Compassion will cure. more sins than con- 
demnation, 

Ir takes @ great deal of grace to be able 
to properly bear high praise. 

No man undertakes « trade be bas not 
learned, even the meanest, yet every one thinks 
himeelf svfficlently qualified for the hardest of 
all trades—vhat of government, 

THE difference between honour and honesty 
seems to be chiefly In the motive. The honest 
man does from duty that which the man of 
honour does for the sake of character. 

Axcrr Is the most impotent psssion that 
accompanies the mind of man ; it effects nothing 
{th goes about, and hurts the man who fs pos- 
seased by it more than aay other against whom 1b 
{s directed. 


Tat which becomes « habit in us most 
easily is the will. Learn, then, 60 will once, 
to will strongly and decisively. Taus fix your 
floating Iife, and leave {t no longer to be 
drifted hither sad thither, like a withered 
leaf, by every wind that blows. 





HOUSEHOLD. TREASURES. 


Tomato Saucs,—One ‘teatupfal of tinned 
tomatoes, or two tomatoes, half-ounce of butter, 
one shalot, one teaspoonfal cornflour, one tea- 
cipful water, and salt and. Chop the 
shalot, cut ap’ the put the fogre- 
diente all In a saucepan; fifteen minutes, 
stirring frequently. Rab through « fine aleve or 
atratner and use, 

Brown Carsr §avox,— te: Half. piot 
good brown sauce, one tablespoonfal good tarra- 
apie juice of half a lemon, one teaspoon- 
al anchovy essence, piece of glaze the size of 
emall walaut, one large ful French 
capers, Pat the sauce Into a jar, and add to it 
the , lemon-jaics, anchovy, and glaze, 
and, if half a winegiassful of claret, 
Boil it and keep {0 well skimmed. Cat the capers 
in halves and add them. Season the sance till 
nicely flavoured. Make 1b thoroughly hot and 
serve. 

Stewen Hernrmcs snp Potarors.—Say six 
herrings and at least twelve potatoes—new pote- 
toes are nicest, but old ones do well enough. 
Scrape the herrings after they are emptied, and 
wipe them clean. Also cat them across the back 
three times, nob very deep, bub nearly to the 
bone. Take off the head, and you may take the 
tail off if you like, Now get pot, not a broad 
stewpap, bud-& deep one; the old fashioned 
round pot used to do this well, Pat in a few of 
the potatoes fn the bottom (no dripping or 
water), then two or three of the herrings, 
plentifally with pepper and salt, then more pota- 
toes, more herrings, salt and pspper, finish with 
potatoes on the top ; put on the lid quite closely, 
and set on a moderate fire te rhe ye ag 
quarters of au hour, Thé potatoes will then b 
ready. They cook by s Don’t cut the 
potatoes, pub them In . ‘ ” 














A Onmtesp. drink 4s made ‘of damb's fieih, 
brufeed with rice, and fermented, 

Tus strength .of: a on hasbeen shown j, 
average only 69 per, cent, of the wtrength of 


tiger. 

I peeing tm candle, hold ft aloft, and 
bow pwar Tala will prevent vibe 
grease. 


TaRanturas are raleed In Australia for’ the 
webs, which are used in making threads for wy 
balloons. 

A ww educational plan. fs 


. No books are used, but the boy 


are Inatructed orally when they perform at 
same time some light manual labour, 
Tue new Qaeen of Italy, who is av enthusiast 
fond of She ts 


shooting. 
an excellent shot, and thinks nothing of spend. 
ing a whole dey out with her gan, 

A taxk of boiling mad exlets near Grobogans, 
— It is about two miles io circamfersnucs, 

columns of steaming’ mud are constantly 

Movstacuxs are nob generally worn in wintew 
in Alsska. The temperature is so Gold that (he 
molsture freezss on the moustache and become 
a mass of ice, causing frost-bite. 

Tue children of the Boers, females av well y 
males, are taught to use the rifie before they are 
ten years of age. This explains why the Byer 
are good mar 

Tue Sshara “is not ® barren wasté, a: i 
popularly aupposed. Not long egé ‘there wer 
9,000,000 sheep, 2,000,000 goats, and 260,000 
camels in. the Algerian Sahara alone, and the 
onseé furnish 1,500,000 date palms, 

Germany's official catalogue sfor the Park 
Exposition fa printed in a new type, the in ventdr 
of which fs sald to be the Kaleer himself The 
letters are the ordinary, Roman letters wik 
Gothic decorations, The invention iste eubati- 
tate the new alphabet for the present German 
type, and to accomplish this objecd fonts of the 
new type will be offered to German pxloting 

ments at very low prices, 
numberof professional bee 


to @ season of unusaal prosperity from the saleo! 
wild honey. There Ly calsea.ot povehs and smal! 
streams in the country. Small caves and dak 
recesses formed by abelving rocks abound along 
these waterways, They sre the natural hives of 
the wild bees and take the place of the hollor 
tree trunks of the forest regions of the northern 
country, These caverns are used year after year 
by bees, and in many lostances they have been 
found to be literally filled wich honey, 

Bravry, from a Japanese standpoint, consists 
of a long oval face, weteons pater 
shaped sloping upward, 6 nar: 
row f ,and abuodance of smooth, black 
= aged movements ma ray Ione 

style of their dress prevents them . 
x4 ease ; thelr feet aud hands are delicately 
manners unquestionably 


esbab 
THRae are a 


numberless dishes 
all hours of the day and night—a few pecke ab & 


time—with those {mpoesioie Httle obopsticks. 
f Ussle fo haps tn the orgies envegs aa7es ellces 
of ted gees! and sweet 
biscuits, ‘ The honoura prirhhape BE ny te bag 
who carry around water-tubs from house 
and ¢tit off ae much as fs required from 
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KOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Consus of population is taken every ten’ 


ae do not know of sush special sctoe?. 
B/O. 


years. 
Bru.—There aro many books published on the 


gadject. 


R.=1t was the aite of the palace of the kings of 
: d, 
“"Hovszwir2.—To prevent salt from caking add a little 


arrowroct. 


main’ 


A, G-Ghe eam tabe-slepe.t9 make.go0 pay for.Sin 
tenance. 


& L—We can find no such word; it is possibly a 


slang phrase. 


In water. 


ae oe hard-boiled eggs in smooth slices dip 


““Pepianawt.—Write to your neighbours and ask them 
puisance, 


to abate the p 


Eva.—It is usual that there should be: & mutual return 
of ll presents and letters. 

“Ou Rzaper.—You can do as you wish, but any goods 
you remove must be your own property. 
Bera.—We know of no way to “extract” the smell; 
when exposed to the air it soon evaporates. 


——as ‘: 

them all nighte:\,yenycF ae 
ean with 

faside of the s epocgs 





smoli of stale 
of Col “water fn 
TA wt ‘ 4 


adite fn 0 
the 


Matoom —Yorr best course would be to address a 
letter young lady's father, requesting permission 
addresses to her. 


to pay your 


Se eine an Se eee 


under tart ; that prevents 
over-ooukted before top is ready. 


bottem fr 


from being burnt 


Axxious —Soch intments fall t 
4) Pye sppoint a poy ° ee 
arriving at the position you ve abs 





no special way of 


-P bs * 


— ear‘ oc 


off; it would be egutast the War Office rule. 










P, O.—A far 


Se ae Ces : 
int wo as lbw tne aclorsreugnt tt thonoogely 
for a <a Bie oor tot remove the annoyed, 
cand agent Se, Pt “fata bas 
touch ts with your finge ie ta 


tesco Hectie 


Wrap it in several of flannel and 
place In the tee-cheat crossed wood 
thet no-water wilt eccumala oy hie af 

Purr. —It m with ammonia and 
they will gradu @ rich, dark golour, 

« 1% want wo first 

* water ; ioe dng, nad Mad ond pean te top weed eae” 
Many.—A monthly servant can give or got notice 
tain oy Cacia any hae Brena oy me 
Ment witht date of ee 
necessary that ebould be 

pm * pr dT pee bel gt for removing’ fat 
ore oF lesa afluted with 
* ofr Le ya,” Wo fied inomoewhat ret 


thorough remove beng nvepliahed 


‘ 


(Cuniors.~ The word 


pind ¥. of 
every day for a 














ii, 
5 
g 
r 
1 
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Fe 


&3., 


as appifed 
the 
to ye el made at 
The uame is simply 


his 
will then proceed in the other. 
wnitatn Mave you ever tried spra: 
solution of carbolic acid ? 
acid to a pint cf water ts the right pro- 
portion, and the holes should be well sprayed with it 


bay lady, ie Muneden eats a sey 


to @ certain 
name 


Shining oe so aer ong 
of rapture 


world is full 
At the capture of your heart. 


Bo the Tile we Meten ha 


A, 3 et above, 


% Sie se Shorea chicky 


wheat 


between Mn 


Vash thenn tn a.nverm pone 4 made with 
soap... This water should 


be biued, 


Rell’ mf rt - a cloth, ed 
eu, The iron must 
ise it will turn yellow. 


frotetas 


‘| wal and lroned far more easily if unpicked 


Bessre,—This ie simply becxure, after trimming it, 
the wick is turned up rather bigh ready for lighting the 
me, after trimming you turn the wick well 
down below the top of the tube through which it pass 
the ofl will not oozs out and make the outside of the 
lamp greasy and noplessant to touch. 


Troustzs0ms.—To remove quickly the paper from 
the bottom of « cake bold {t in front of the fre. When 
an oven ts too hot for the proper baking of Ita contents 
put 2 basin of cold water inside. Never slam an oven 
door when anything is baking. Such « proceeding will 
ruin the contents. 


Graocrze.—One pound of loaf sugar and one gil) of water 
to every pound of fruit. The sugsr should be weighed 
when the currants are removed from the stalks. The 
currants must be very ripe and gathered on o fine day 
and should when atripped from the stalks be boikd 
with water for ten minutes to draw the juice. They 
will need about an hour ix all to boil, and must be 
ceaselessly etiired 


BE. J.—Use good materials ; do not lay it on too thick > 
rab it im sufficiently, and ‘aliow plenty of time for 
drying between each coat, carefully epirit eff, and all 
will be well Sometimes it ie well to give a Nght giace- 
papering (with the finest, and partially used psper), 
after the first coat is quite ‘acy, and in some cases, fret 
and second coats have to be lightly glass-papered in this 
wer. Your own judgment must be your guide in the 


ep oe ~The best soap for cleaning paint {9 meade by 
taking rd ounce of powdered borax, ope pound of the 
best bro Paar dat in small pleces, and threes quarte of 
jes Put in a kettle, set on the back of range 
until the soup is dissolved, stirring frequently. It mus’ 
not come toa boil, Use with a picoe of old, soft, white 
flannel. Jt cleans paint without injuring it; itie ala 
beneficlal for the hands, and maoh better for washing 
clothes than any other soap. 


Passront.—The present passport is not the old pase- 
port of international law. That was a cafe conduct t 
~ man, with permission to go through a coantry, given 

py the ruler of that country. It then became @ paper 
given by s Ssovercion-to traveller, requestiog tbe 
Sovereigns of the countries to be visited to permit him 
» The jJanguage need in our pessporte now iw 
Perton to whom it is iseved " pass freely and 
t0'give him sli iawfal aid and protection,’ 


Amargun Noursz.—-Any conversation shovld be carr od 
in the ordinary pitch ; whatever needs to be said 
should be, spoken in such a toue that the patients mag 
hear it if they wish. 1I¢ does not necessartly follow that 
persona pecause thetr eyes are shut > 
they may be acutely couscions of all thet ts passing in 
the’room, though unable or unwilling to make any 
eign; end nothing can be mcro nerve-proving thap 
hush-sh-ing and whispering around end creaking about 
on the tips of the toes. 


Lear Yean—The twentieth century will have 
twenty-four a te 2, the greatest number possible. 
February ve five Sundays three times—1920, 
1948, and 1976. The eatilest pozsilile date on which 

aster can occur is March 12th. The ket time it 
occurred on that date was 1818. The latest date that 
Easter can occur is April {25th. It will occur but one 
time in the coming century on that date—1943. The 
middie day of the century will be January lst, 195}. 
There will be 380 eclipses during the coming contury. 


Ciarns.—At ordinary silk or cotton sunshade can be 
with soep-and-water. Malo a snde with sony 
ond lukewarm water, dip a nail brush fn it, and serab 
till it looks clean. Rinse thoroughly fn severn! lote of 
water, and dry {in the open air, butin the shade. BM 
there is any ‘trimming it is best to remove it before 
as lace or anything of thet kind . be 
ron 
ce several iknesses of flannel, as this makes the 
pattern stand out much better than {fit is ironed in the 
way. 

Taswetta.—It the silk fe light, mako a paste with 
fallers’ exrth and water, to which a Uttle ammonta has 
been added’ Smear this over the spots, iron under a 
thick layer of ‘paper till dry, and brush cf! 
with # perfectly clean clothes-brush. Por dark silk the 
best plan is to wid a layer of powdered magnesia over 
the spots, fron under bio “paper, and then, while 
still warm, rub the spots with benzine, nelng, it 

ble, a of the same matertal, Pemermter that 
zine te highly inflammable, and must not be used 
near a light or fire, 


+ 








Tex Loxpow Rzcnzn Gan be sent to any part of the 


world, a Fasceneuereee Woekly ; or Quarterly, 
One d Eightpence. The early subscription 
for the Mon’ cathly Part, inclading Ghristuass Pot, is 
Right Shillings and Righpence, post- 


Aux Bace Nomprrs, Parts and Vouvmes are in 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers, 

OTION.—Part 47+ » Be ong mente price Sixpence 

an fee EBightpence. L LXXI., bound in 


Tue INDEX ro Vou. LX XII. fs now Ready; Prive 
One Penny, post-iree, Three-Halfpence. 


At Lerrens TO BE. ADDRYSeED PO THE Exrros 
w. & Lonpon Reapen, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 





“, We cannot: podertake to return rejected. manc- 
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THE NEW AID TO SIGHT. 





1/6 PEBBLES SUPERSEDED 


1/6 


SILEX. 





SPECTACLES AND FOLDERS 


TO SOrT ALL 


1/G 


SIGHTS 


LS 


FROM 1/6 PER PAIR. 





Send for Home Tests and Testimonials, post-free, from NATIONAL SILEX OPTICAL CO., 108, Strand, London, W.¢, 
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. KEEPS THE SKIN COOL 


: seo It entirely re- 
is REFRESHED(™oves nd pre. 
pt | BURING TBE IRRITATION, 
4 ; ; HEAT OF SUMMER SUNBURN, RED- 
i NESS, ROUGH- 
NESS, etc.,; an 
keeps the SKI 
delicately SOFT 
SMOOTH an 
WHITE at al 


M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. 

















PEPPER'S TONIC 


CURES watch orem ng gPsiA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS Numvoues ao 


SHILLING 
BOTTLES. 
A SPOTLES8 SKIN. LOTION 
A BEAUTIFUL GOMPLEXION. 
BRUPTIONS, PIMPLES 











ORIGINAL AND 
ONLY GENUINE 


Couacns, Couns, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


D*. 3. “d. COLLIS. BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE is a liquid medicine 
WITHOUT B BRADACHE, and invigorates oem aus eyetemn when 
J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLO} B.—V Chan 
D* A. PAGE WOOD stated publicly tn LORODYER J. Vice-Ot tian tuoi Str 
. OHLOBODYNE, that the ‘oh bene the 
—— aa spurt gates a he Tegra ys 





D:., ‘J. COLLIS BROWNHS CHLORODYNE is “the TRUB | 
PALLIATIVE TOOTHACHE, 


in NEURALGIA, GOUT, GANCER, 





COLLIS BROW NES 


CHLORODYNE 


DIARRH@A, ‘HYSENTERY, (THOLERA. 
eS BOARD OF pa ern a London, REPORT that it AOTS «5 


Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Staff, Oalcut Galcutta, states ;—‘‘rwo DOsESs COMPLETELY 
CURED ME OF DIARRHaA.” 


D»*- J, COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE rapidly cuts short 
all attacks of 


EPILEPSY, SPASMS, COLIC, 
ALPITATION, HYSTERIA. 
of 
[ MEQRTANE, pOAUTION are ero AACA 
Mauulacturer--J. T. DAVENPORT, 83 ot ham ao. 











London: Fuliianed by the Broprisior 06 3a, Goiherinn Siac Gitecd sal mined tp Worse aad Kiwper, Beng Acre. 
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